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RAVENSDALE. 


CHAPTER   I. 

THE    PRIVY    COUNCIL    SUMMONS. 

HITHERTO  it  has  been  the  endeavour 
of  the  writer  of  these  pages  to  render 
his  narrative  intelligible  without  digressing 
from  the  actual  part  taken  by  himself  in  it. 
If  a  few  remarks  are  prefixed  to  the  present 
chapter,  in  order  to  explain  the  position  of 
public  affairs  at  the  precise  conjuncture,  they 
shall  at  least  possess  the  attraction  of 
brevity. 

It  has  already  been  intimated  that  at  the 
period  of  my  visit  to  Ireland  some  five 
years  had  elapsed  since  the  event  in  its  his- 
tory known  as  the  Irish  Rebellion.  Not- 
withstanding the  failure  and  rapid  subsidence 
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of  that  movement,  and  the  great  accession  of 
misery  which  it  had  brought  to  the  homes  of 
the  peasantry,  it  appears  to  have  been  still 
thought,  in  the  opinion  of  some  few,  that  this 
attempt  to  subvert  British  rule  in  the  island 
had  not  had  a  sufficiently  fair  trial.     Through 
a  multiplicity  of  circumstances,   the  move- 
ment itself  had  been  left  headless,  just  on 
the  eve  of  its  outbreak,  or,  rather,  when  the 
outbreak  could  be  no  longer  delayed.     Thus 
bursting  into  flame  at  this  critical  moment, 
it  might   be  viewed  as  a  simple  uprising  of 
the    masses,   deprived  of  mind  or  guiding 
power.     Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald  had  been 
arrested  in  the  early  part  of  the  summer; 
and,    fatally   wounded    on    his   arrest,   had 
breathed   his   last   a  few  days  after.     This 
event  had  been  both  preceded  and  followed 
by  others  of  a  like  nature,  terminating  with 
the  seizure  of  Wolfe  Tone,  the  active  and 
unwearied  agent  in    all   that   gave  promise 
of    Irish    independence,   and  the  successful 
accomplisher   of  that   Herculean    task,   the 
fusion  of  Ulster  Presbyterians  and   Munster 
Roman  Catholics  into  the  society  known  as 
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the  United  Irishmen.  Under  these  reverses, 
the  hopes  of  that  association  fell  to  rise  no 
more.  There  were  dissensions  among  the 
body;  spies  sat  at  their  council  boards, 
urging-  forward  the  movement. 

The  insurrectionary  movement  had  thus 
signally   failed  in  council  and  field.       But 
there  were  still  some  who  thought  that  the 
circumstances  called  for  a  second  trial.     The 
number  of  those  who  so  thought  and  coun- 
selled we  may  perhaps  never  know — it  has 
been    stated  that   persons    of    position    and 
influence    were    behind    the    scenes.       But 
Emmet's  was  the  sole  guiding  mind  on  whom 
the  entire  task  of  preparation  and  organisa- 
tion fell ;  and,  warned  by  the  perfidy  and 
guile    which   had   made   the   plans   of    '98 
known  to  the  Government,  no  hint  of  the 
premeditated  movement  had  been  allowed  to 
escape. 

Such  was  the  position  of  affairs  as  I  now 
turned  my  steps  toward  the  metropolis  ; 
around,  all  breathed  of  peace ;  and  the 
Government,  confident  in  the  measures 
which  they  had  taken  to  bring  to  a  head  and 
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utterly  stamp  out  the  movement  of  the  few 
preceding  years,  were  deaf  to  those  whose 
more  near  and  intimate  experience  with  po- 
pular indications  enabled  them  to  discern 
signs  below  the  surface.  With  this  short 
digression,  I  again  return  to  the  course  of 
my  own  personal  experience. 

It  had  been — it  was  now,  as  my  horse 
bore  me  down  the  rapid  incline  which 
brought  us  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  darken- 
ing city  —  a  question  with  me  how  lay 
my  duty,  as  a  loyal  Englishman,  in  the  face 
of  the  information  which  the  course  of  events 
had  brought  within  my  possession  ?  Ques- 
tions wherein  a  sense  of  duty  and  a  sense  of 
honour  conflict  are  ever  likely  to  be  incapable 
of  satisfactory  answer;  and  it  is  therefore 
trusted  that  the  reader  will  not  bear  hardly 
in  his  mind  on  a  young  man  who  had  not 
yet  completed  his  fifth  lustrum,  if  my  reflec- 
tions on  the  matter  had  invariably  brought 
me  to  the  conclusion  that  the  dictates  of 
honour  were  to  be,  in  all  cases,  and  abso- 
lutely, paramount.  Indeed,  such  information 
as  I  had  come  by  under  promise,  or  implica- 
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tion  of  promise — as,  in  the  residence  of  the 
Outlaw,  or  during  my  visit  to  the  house  in 
Rathfarnham — I  had  dismissed  with  very 
scant  consideration  :  I  had  passed  my  word, 
and  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter.  But 
other  information — as  that  comprised  in  my 
unexpected  meeting  with  a  body  of  peasantry 
returning  from  midnight  training,  and  some 
few  others  of  a  like  nature — I  might  regard 
as  acquired  under  less  direct  pledge,  if  ac- 
quired under  any  pledge  at  all.  Yet  very 
little  argument  was  sufficient  to  convince 
myself  that  such  knowledge  was  to  be  traced, 
in  one  way  or  another,  to  conditions  under 
which  I  had,  of  my  own  free  will,  placed 
myself;  and  was  not  to  be  taken  as  inde- 
pendent acquisitions  of  my  own,  which  might 
leave  me  perfectly  untrammelled.  My  sword 
I  would  at  once  place  at  the  disposal  of  the 
Government,  and  what  one  arm  might  do 
I  was  determined  to  do  to  the  death,  as  some 
compromise  of  the  question.  But  my  pledged 
word  should  at  least  remain  intact.  This, 
my  short  catechism,  I  deem  it  advisable  here 
to  place  before  the  reader,  not  certainly  for 
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any  new  or  original  views  which  it  may 
contain,  but  as  some  explanation  of  events 
about  to  follow. 

As  I  wended  my  way,  with  the  descending- 
shades  of  evening,  through  the  village  of 
Rathfarnham,  I  directed  my  glance  towards 
the  house  from  which  I  had  so  lately  taken 
my  newly-found  kinsman,  and  which  lay 
somewhat  off  the  main  road.  The  building, 
however,  reposed  in  complete  darkness,  nor 
was  I  able  to  detect  any  signs  of  life  what- 
ever about  it.  The  circumstance  gave  rise 
to  its  own  train  of  reflections.  Did  it  betoken 
an  abandonment  of  those  designs  with  which 
I  had  now  come  to  associate  its  occupants  ? 
Or,  on  the  contrary,  was  it  an  indication  that 
they  had  made  a  yet  nearer  removal  to  the 
centre  of  their  plans  ?  But  my  data  were 
wholly  insufficient  for  a  decision  either  way: 
indeed,  I  had  already  seen  that  the  house 
was  used  but  occasionally — a  fact  which  left 
either  conjecture  equally  indeterminate. 
Another  half-hour's  smart  riding  brought 
me  within  the  limits  of  the  city. 

Wholly  unacquainted  with  the  metropolis, 
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excepting  those  portions  of  it  which  I  had 
traversed  on  the  occasion  of  my  first  arrival, 
I  now  determined  to  adhere  closely  to  the 
route  by  which  I  had  then  made  my  exit  from 
it;  as  also  to  avail  myself  of  the  Rose 
Tavern,  whose  hospitality  I  had  partaken  of. 
With  some  care,  and  an  occasional  question 
when  at  fault,  I  reached,  at  length,  this 
object  of  my  search  ;  and,  having  seen  my 
horse  safely  housed  and  tended,  and  having 
devoted  some  time  to  my  own  inward  wants,  I 
sauntered  out  on  a  short  stroll  in  the  dawn- 
ing twilight — a  custom,  I  believe,  pretty 
general  to  travellers  on  entering  a  city, 
new,  or  to  all  intents  and  purposes  new,  to 
them. 

Mine  inn,  it  may  be  borne  in  the  mind  of 
the  reader,  existed  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  the  Castle,  and  some  five  minutes'  walk- 
ing brought  me  opposite  to  the  gates  of  its 
upper  yard.  Notwithstanding  the  assurances 
I  had  received  of  the  unwillingness  of  the 
Government  to  lend  an  ear  to  any  intimation 
of  the  probability  of  outbreak  or  insurrec- 
tionary movement,  I  had  expected  at  least 
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to  find  some  sign  of  preparation  about  this 
stronghold — the  heart  and  centre,  in  fact,  of 
British  rule  in  the  island — and  its  guard 
increased.  But  here,  as  elsewhere,  all  wore 
the  appearance  of  peace  and  security.  The 
gates  lay  wide  open  ;  a  solitary  sentinel  was 
alone  within  view.  Curious  to  behold  this 
historic  pile,  I  entered  the  gateway,  and 
soon  stood  in  the  centre  of  the  court-yard, 
or  quadrangle,  surrounded  on  all  sides  by 
the  several  offices  and  suite  of  state  apart- 
ments, comprising  the  viceregal  establish- 
ment, as  far  as  relates  to  the  transaction  of 
public  affairs.  The  quadrangle  itself  was 
perfectly  empty  and  silent.  But  for  a  light, 
to  eke  out  departing  day,  which  here  and 
there  shone  from  an  office  window  or  glass 
door,  betokening  its  occupant  under  extra 
stress  of  official  labour,  the  whole  place 
might  be  pronounced  lifeless. 

Presently  the  clatter  of  hoofs  sounded  as 
approaching  rapidly.  The  figures  of  two 
horsemen  appeared  under  the  outer  gate, 
and  advanced  down  the  short  way  leading 
into     the     quadrangle.       They    drew     rein 
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opposite  an  office  door,  and,  dismounting-, 
entered  with  scant  ceremony.  The  office 
door  being  thus  thrown  open  to  its  widest 
extent,  a  strong  flood  of  light  poured  across 
the  courtyard  ;  from  the  place  where  I  stood 
the  whole  inside  of  the  office  itself,  and  its 
present  occupants,  became  apparent.  Nay, 
to  avoid  overhearing  their  conversation  too,  I 
must  have  beat  a  very  hasty  retreat,  for 
they  spoke  rapidly  and  loudly.  There  were 
now  three  men  in  the  office,  the  third 
personage  being  to  all  appearances  its 
regular  occupant.  The  two  who  had  just 
entered  were  well-to-do,  respectable-looking 
persons,  half  country,  half  town  clad;  indeed, 
very  few  words  from  them  informed  me  they 
were  large  manufacturers,  residing  in  the 
outskirts  of  the  city.  Judging  from  the  first 
words  spoken,  which  proceeded  from  the 
gentleman  whom  I  thus  set  down  as  the 
regular  occupant,  I  might  infer  that  these 
persons  had  recently  paid  a  visit  to  the 
Castle  on  a  somewhat  similar  errand.  These 
words,  as  nearly  as  I  caught  them,  were  as 
follows,  uttered  in  not  unfriendly  badinage : 
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"  How  now,  gentlemen  !  What  fresh 
mare's  nest  have  you  hit  on  ? " 

"  There !"  said  the  taller  horseman  of  the 
two,  appealing  to  his  companion,  "  I  told 
you  he  wouldn't  believe  us." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  the  gentleman  so  appealed 
to,  "  we  have  done  our  duty.  Mr.  Jackson, 
the  country  is  on  the  eve  of  rising." 

"Indeed!"  said  the  gentleman  so  ad- 
dressed :  "  how  soon  may  we  prepare  for 
that  event  ?  The  last,  if  I  mistake  not,  was 
to  have  come  off  Saturday  was  a  week 
past." 

"  Long  threatening  comes  at  last.  I 
expect  something  to-night." 

"  Good.     Now  for  your  reasons  ? " 

"You  shall  have  them.  This  evening  is 
my  period  for  paying  my  men  their  weekly 
wages.  This  morning,  on  coming  to  their 
work,  a  deputation  met  me  with  a  request 
that  I  would  let  the  men  have  their  money 
then  and  there.  Such  a  circumstance  has 
never  previously  occurred  to  me  in  the 
course  of  the  twenty  years  I  have  conducted 
the  Palmerstown  mills." 
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"  Well,  you  paid  the  men  their  wages, 
and  they  got  drunk  on  them  ?" 

"  I  did  nothing  of  the  sort.  My  sus- 
picions are  easily  aroused " 

"  Proceed;  the  fact  must  be  admitted." 

"  I  repeat,  my  suspicions  are  easily 
aroused — so  would  yours  be  if  you  lost 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  and  were  half- 
roasted  into  the  bargain,  in  '98.  I  made  one 
excuse  or  another — I  had  not  the  money  by 
me, — I  would  go  to  town  early,  and  have  it 
out  by  mid-day.  .  That  neither  did  I  do ; 
on  the  contrary,  I  paid  them  later  this 
evening  than  is  my  usual  custom.  When  I 
had  paid  the  last  of  them,  I  mounted  my 
horse,  and  asked  my  friend,  Mr.  Grady,  to 
accompany  me  into  town.  As  we  came 
along  the  river  a  shot  was  fired  at  each  of 
us  ;  that  for  me  passed  through  my  hat,  and 
you  may  see  the  hole  if  you  have  a  fancy. 
Of  course  you'll  tell  me  it's  the  work  of 
some  hand  I  have  dismissed  or  refused  to 
take  into  my  employment.  Nevertheless  I 
choose  to  regard  it  as  an  attempt  to  intercept 
my  information.     Settle  that  among  you  as 
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you  please;  my  own  business  here  terminates 
when  I  am  provided  with  a  detachment  of 
military  to  protect  my  property.' ' 

"  There  can  be  no  objection  to  your 
having  a  military  guard — howbeit  I  think 
your  first  interpretation  is  the  true  one,  as  it 
is  certainly  the  most  natural.  As  for  the 
rest,  a  privy  council  has  been  summoned  for 
the  morning,  and  little  can  be  done  in  the 
meantime.  Wickham  is  at  the  Lodge,  though 
I  expect  him  in  to-night.  Of  course,  if  you 
wish  you  can  wait  and  see  him;  or,  most 
likely,  you'll  meet  him  on  your  way  out." 

The  conversation  now  referred  to  par- 
ticulars connected  with  the  demand  of  the 
millowner  for  a  military  detachment,  and 
was  conducted  in  a  lower  tone.  Shortly 
afterwards  the  two  riders  mounted  their 
horses,  and  the  courtyard  returned  to  its 
former  condition  of  silence  and  apparent 
emptiness. 

It  was  yet  too  early  to  retire  to  rest,  and, 
leaving  the  Castle,  I  continued  my  stroll  by 
the  river's  side;  anon  surveying  some  public 
building  or  the  passing  throng,  and,  anon, 
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leaning  over  the  parapet  and  watching  the 
course  of  the  stream  as  it  flowed  below  me. 
It  was  in  the  midst  of  this  latter  occupation 
that  a  voice,  not  unfamiliar  to  my  ears, 
sounded  beside  me. 

"  A  red  sunset,  Masther  Frank  ;  that's  the 
sign  of  a  storm.     We'll  have  it  presently." 

The  sun,  which  was  now  below  the 
horizon,  had  truly  left  a  glorious  assemblage 
of  hues  behind  him  in  the  western  heavens, 
but  nothing  to  indicate  a  near  approach  of 
tempestuous  weather;  it  was,  in  truth,  a 
splendid  summer's,  or  autumn's,  sunset,  but 
nothing  more ;  unless,  indeed,  I  was  to 
understand  the  words  as  used  —  no  in- 
frequent habit  with  the  peasantry  of  the 
country — in  a  figurative  sense. 

I  turned,  and  recognized  the  features  of  a 
young  man,  Joe  by  name,  whom  I  had  met 
occasionally  in  the  neighbourhood  of  my 
uncle's  residence  ;  indeed  Joe,  who  possessed 
a  thorough  acquaintance  with  the  haunt  of 
every  covey  of  birds,  or  the  deep  pool  which 
every  larger  trout  more  especially  frequented, 
in  the  district  around,  had,  on  one  or  two 


14  RAVEN SD ALE. 

occasions,  accompanied  me  on  my  shooting 
and  piscatorial  excursions. 

"  You  here,  Joe?  What  do  you  in  town?" 
was  my  response  to  his  salutation,  if  I  might 
so  call  it. 

"  A  thrifle  of  business  brought  me,"  was 
the  reply,  uttered,  it  appeared  to  me,  with 
somewhat  of  an  uncommunicative  reserve  on 
the  point.  "But  the  storm,  Masther  Frank 
— if  you're  stoppin'  anywheres  nigh  hand, 
there's  time  to  get  indoors,  unless " 

"Unless!  unless  what,  Joe?  The  night 
is  calmness  itself ! ' ' 

"Unless  your  father's  son  chooses  to 
recollect  there's  Irish  blood  in  his  veins." 

I  again  turned  toward  my  interrogator, 
desirous,  if  possible,  to  ascertain  the  full 
significance  of  these  words,  but  he  had 
disappeared.  I  had  been  standing  near  one 
of  the  bridges  which  here  crosses  the  Liffey 
when  thus  accosted,  and  to  turn  round  the 
parapet  of  the  river's  wall  and  to  become 
lost  in  the  throng  hurrying  over  the  bridge, 
was,  in  the  gathering  dusk  of  nightfall,  a 
work  easy  of  achievement. 
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That  the  words  which  I  had  heard  pos- 
sessed a  secondary  and  deeper  meaning,  I  had 
now  lost  all  doubt.  The  attachment — I  might 
write  devotion — of  the  Irish  peasant  to  the 
"  gentleman"  who  has  shared  with  him  in  his 
field  sports,  I  knew  to  be  marked  and  lasting. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  oath  by  which  the 
members  of  secret  societies  or  organiza- 
tions were  bound  was  rigid,  and  its  known 
violation  visited  with  unerring  and  relentless 
severity.  Nothing,  then,  short  of  most  im- 
minent peril  and  his  own  attachment  to  me, 
I  could  have  little  hesitation  in  inferring, 
had  induced  this  peasant  lad  to  address  me 
in  these  words,  even  with  the  disguise  he 
had  endeavoured  to  use  with  them,  "  If  you 
stop  nigh  hand,  there  is  yet  time  to  get  in- 
doors;" hours,  nay,  minutes  were  then  in 
question ;  and  what  was  best  to  be  done 
during  this  indefinite,  but  certainly  short 
period  ?  On  myself  I  wasted  but  slight 
consideration :  what  should  a  young  Eng- 
lishman, with  a  sword  by  his  side,  and  the 
spirit  of  a  gentleman  to  uphold,  do  but  apply 
to  the  nearest  military  depot,  and  offer  his 
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services  to  its  commanding  officer  ?     I  could 
not  deny,  I  had  not  the  least  inclination  to 
deny,  that  a  portion  of  Irish  blood  ran  in 
my  veins ;  but  I  had  been  educated  in  the 
belief — enjoined  by  the  relative  from  whom 
alone  I  inherited  any  claim  to  Celtic  origin — 
that  Ireland's  true  policy  with  her  stronger 
sister  lay  in  her  moral,  and  not  in  her  physical, 
force.     More  recently,  certainly,  I  had  come 
to  learn  that  her  people's  grievances  were 
not  wholly  imaginary ;  but  what  sound  policy, 
while  other  means  were  available,  ever  lis- 
tened to  the  aggrieved  while  under  arms  ? 
My  own  course  of  action    appeared,   then, 
plainly  marked  out  for  me.     But  a  consider- 
ation for  others  was  not  so  easily  disposed  of. 
A  privy  council,  I  had  just  heard,  had  been 
at  length  summoned.     Lord  Killgrove,  one 
of  its  ordinary  members,  would,  I  had  assur- 
ance, hasten  to  obey  that  summons,  and  in 
all  probability  was  now  on  his  way  into  the 
metropolis — if  not  already  residing  in  town. 
His  daughter,  I  had  already  seen,  usually 
accompanied  her  father  on  these  trips  from 
their  country  to  their  town  house ;  nay,  the 
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very  urgency  of  the  summons,  and  the  vague 
rumour  of  a  popular  rising  which  had  now, 
for  some  days,  been  gaining  ground,  would 
suggest  her  removal  into  the  capital.  Hitherto 
my  growing  thoughts  of  this  young  lady  had 
remained  untested ;  but  now  that  danger 
appeared  to  threaten,  my  mind  almost  instinc- 
tively took  this  direction.  To  ascertain, 
therefore,  whether  Lord  Killgrove  was  at 
the  present  moment  residing  in  his  town  or 
country  house  was  the  most  immediate  con- 
sideration ;  nor  could  I  think  of  any  nearer 
or  more  reliable  source  of  information  on  this 
head  than  the  office  in  the  castle  yard  from 
which  the  summons  had  been  issued.  Hastily, 
therefore,  I  retraced  my  steps,  and  in  a  few 
moments  stood  before  the  glass-door,  through 
which  the  light  still  streamed.  At  any  other 
time  I  should  have  hesitated  considerably 
ere  I  knocked  at  this  door — and,  possibly, 
found  my  courage  wavering  more  and  more 
during  the  process  of  delay.  Now,  however, 
filled  with  a  belief  of  the  urgency  of  the 
occasion,  and  a  consideration  for  those 
for  whom  I  consulted,  I  knocked  somewhat 
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peremptorily,  and  turned  the  handle  of  the 
door  ere  a  response  reached  my  ears. 

Late  office  hours,  or  the  interruption  to 
which  he  had  been  previously  subjected,  did 
not  appear  to  have  improved  the  temper  of 
the  occupant.  Piles  of  paper  lay  on  the 
table  around  him  ;  with  head  down,  his  pen 
plunged  rapidly  through  the  sheet  which  lay 
before  him,  and,  if  present  evidences  might 
warrant  the  inference,  it  had  been  by  no 
means  his  immediate  intention  to  pronounce 
the  u  come  in"  to  my  summons  (he  must 
have  heard  it  most  distinctly),  possibly 
as  a  punishment  for  its  too  hasty  charac- 
ter. Finding,  however,  that  I  had  taken 
the  law  into  my  own  hands,  he  looked  up 
from  his  task  in  some  surprise. 

"  I  believe,"  was  my  somewhat  unpreme- 
ditated opening — "  I  have  reason  to  believe 
that  an  insurrectionary  movement " 

"Heyday!"  quoth  the  occupant,  aban- 
doning his  pen  in  fair  despair:  "has  the 
world  gone  mad  on  pikes  and  pitchforks  ! 
Young  man  ! — place  yourself  under  the  pro- 
tection of  the  nearest  watch  for  the  night — 
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in   the  morning  we  may  see  to  some  more 
permanent  place  of  safety  for  you." 

Somewhat  satisfied  by  his  effort,  the  gen- 
tleman once  more  resumed  his  pen,  and  was 
about  to  plunge  into  a  fresh  paragraph  when 
I  again  spoke. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon  for  the  interruption, 
my  intention  is  to  apply  to  the  nearest  mili- 
tary corps:  as  for  protection,  I  wear  a  sword. 
If  you  will  kindly  furnish  me  with  Lord  Kill- 
grove's  present  address,  my  business  here 
will  terminate." 

"Lord  Killgrove's  town  house  is  in  Mer- 
rion  Square,"  said  the  gentleman,  apparently 
glad  to  get  rid  of  me  on  so  easy  terms  ;  and, 
for  the  second  time,  he  resumed  his  task. 

"I  am  aware  of  that  fact,"  persisted  I; 
"  my  object  is  to  know  whether  he  is  to  be 
found  there  at  the  present  time." 

"  Either  there  or  at  St.  Kevin's — you  aint 
going  to  travel  that  lonely  road  by  night!" 
and,  as  proof  against  all  further  interrup- 
tion, his  pen  dashed  through  line  after  line 
until  its  progress  became  quite  audible. 

With  a  smothered  anathema  on  "  pampered 
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officials,"  I  was  about  to  retire,  when  the 
clatter  of  a  horse's  hoofs  sounded  on  the 
pavement  of  the  quadrangle,  a  few  doors 
opened  and  shut  in  rapid  succession,  and, 
finally,  a  door  in  the  office  opposite  to  that 
by  which  I  had  myself  entered  was  opened, 
and  another  person  appeared  on  the  scene. 

The  new  comer  was  a  tall,  handsome  man, 
dressed  in  full   evening  costume,   while  his 
spattered   boots   and   cloak,    which   he   had 
hastily  thrown  over  his    shoulders,  attested 
that  he  had  just  ridden  in  from  some  dinner- 
party— the  Viceroy's,  as  the  previous  words 
of  his  subordinate  gave  me   to   infer.     My 
previous  acquaintance,  by  description,  with 
the  chief  Dublin  celebrities  had  already  led 
me  to  the  conclusion  that  I  was  now  in  the 
presence  of  that  greatest  of  great  Irish  offi 
cials,  the  chief  Secretary — or,  par  excellence, 
"  the  Secretary." 

"Ah!  Mr.  Jackson,  still  at  work;  you 
should  have  kept  some  of  those  fellows  to 
help  you.     Have  you  nearly  finished  ?  " 

"  Very  nearly,  sir.  I  should  have  com- 
pleted my  task  ere  this  but  for  a  series  of 
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interruptions — here  is  a  young  gentleman 
who  insists  that  the  capital  is  to  be  sacked 
and  burned  to-night." 

"Yes,  yes;  it  is  strange  how  that  im- 
pression is  gaining  ground ;  I  heard  it  re- 
peated two  or  three  times  to-day,  and  yet  we 
have  been  able  to  find  nothing  whatever  to 
lend  colour  to  these  rumours.  In  '98  the 
Government  was  blamed  for  knowing  too 
much — for  *  pulling  the  rebel  wires  behind 
the  scene,'  as  the  cant  phrase  of  the  day  had 
it:  egad!  if  the  good  people  of  Dublin  do 
find  their  throats  cut,  that  is  a  charge  which 
cannot  be  brought  against  us  on  the  present 
occasion.  Then,  Burke  of  Palmerstown  has 
just  been  fired  at — oh  !  he  has  been  here — 
he  had  disputes  with  his  men,  it  is  true ;  but 
then  these  fellows  grow  more  daring  on  the 
eve  of  popular  outbreaks.  Perhaps  you,  sir," 
turning  to  me,  "will  acquaint  me  with  the 
precise  nature  and  scope  of  the  information 
you  have  to  impart  ?  " 

"The  gentleman,"  I  replied,  "to  whom  I 
have  applied,  appears  to  have  misunderstood 
me.     My  request  was  to  learn  whether  Lord 
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Killgrove  is  at  present  residing  at  his  town 
or  country  house." 

"We  really  do  not  know,  Mr.  Wickham," 
here  interposed  the  gentleman  addressed  as 
Mr.  Jackson.  "Lord  Killgrove  sat  in  Court 
up  to  Monday,  up  to  which  time  he  was 
stopping  in  Merrion  Square;  whether  he 
went  down  to  St.  Kevin's  with  the  ending  of 
the  term,  his  more  usual  custom,  we  have 
not  learned.  The  messenger  who  was  dis- 
patched with  the  privy  council  summons 
had  orders  to  apply  at  Merrion  Square  in  the 
first  instance ;  if  his  lordship  was  not  there, 
to  hasten  on  to  St.  Kevin's." 

"  You  see,"  said  the  Secretary,  now  turn- 
ing to  me,  "we  are  unable  to  give  you  the 
information  you  seek ;  but  if  your  business 
with  the  Chief  Justice  is  not  of  a  very  press- 
ing nature,  you  may  find  him  here  early  in 
the  morning :  the  summonses  fixed  ten 
o'clock,  I  think,  Mr.  Jackson  ?  You  men- 
tioned— I  understood  Mr.  Jackson  to  say, 
that  you  mentioned  something  about  private 
information  ?" 

"Unfortunately,    sir,"    was   my   reply   to 
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this  query,  "  circumstances,  which  it  would 
be  wearisome  and  entirely  useless  to  repeat, 
place  it  out  of  my  power  to  give  any  infor- 
mation of  a  private  or  precise  character. 
With  the  general  statement  that  I  believe  a 
popular  rising  to  be  most  imminent  I  must, 
most  unwillingly  for  myself,  entreat  you  to 
rest  satisfied,  and  to  take  the  steps  which  the 
public  safety  demands  in  the  face  of  such  an 
event." 

11  Impossible!  my  dear  sir;  you  ask  of  us 
sheer  impossibilities.  Can  it  be  that  you, 
an  Englishman  by  your  speech,  and  assuring 
us  of  a  movement  to  subvert  the  constituted 
authority  of  your  country,  thus  read  your 
allegiance !  Know  you  not  that  statements 
of  this  general  nature  have  been  made  to 
the  Government  any  time  since  the  suppres- 
sion of  the  rising  of  '98,  and  that  it  would 
be  extremely  culpable  to  put  the  citizens  to 
alarm  and  interruption  on  such  vague,  and, 
hitherto,  illusory  rumours  ?  But  we  will  not, 
we  cannot  believe  that  you  mean  to  put  the 
Government  to  the  test  of  deciding  on  con- 
clusions, while  left  in  entire  ignorance  of  the 
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premises  from  which  they  are  drawn.  Such 
a  course  is  wholly  inexplicable  on  any  ground 
— short  of  sympathy  with  the  movement 
itself  which  you  speak  of." 

' 'Indeed,  sir,"  was  my  somewhat  heated 
reply.  "Would  not  my  solemn  word  of 
honour,  previously  passed,  afford  some  ex- 
tenuation ?  at  least,  it  is  all  I  can  give." 

"  H'm  !  most  imprudent  and  precipitate, 
to  say  the  least  of  it.  This  matter  must 
come  before  the  council." 

But  ere  the  sentence  could  be  completed 
the  outer  glass-door,  leading  on  the  Court- 
yard, was  thrown  open,  and  Miss  Warden 
(the  reader  must  imagine  for  himself  my 
feelings  during  this  and  the  ensuing  scenes 
of  that  night :  they  lie  wholly  beyond  my 
power  of  expression)  entered  wild,  breathless, 
and  disordered.  She  was  dressed  in  evening 
costume,  possessing  now  neither  head-cover- 
ing nor  cloak.  Her  hair  had  escaped  from 
its  bands,  and  fell  in  thick  masses  on  her 
shoulders ;  her  eyes  were  distended  to  their 
fullest  limits,  and,  at  first  view,  conveyed 
the  impression  of  mental  derangement ;  while 


THE    PRIVY   COUNCIL    SUMMONS.  25 

her  momentary  look  of  bewilderment  on 
entering  the  room,  and  encountering  its 
dazzling  light,  lent  further  appearance  to 
the  supposition.  In  another  moment  her 
glance  had  rested  on  me,  and,  whether  re- 
cognizing me,  or  to  enforce  her  entreaties, 
she  at  once  clung  to  me,  exclaiming  at  the 
same  time,  in  frenzied  accents — 

"  My  father  !  help,  help  !  they  are  murder- 
ing him  !  " 

To  rise  and  spring  in  the  direction  her 
hand  and  looks  pointed  to  was  the  work  of  a 
second  on  the  part  of  the  other  two  occu- 
pants of  the  room.  I  attempted  to  place 
Miss  Warden  on  a  chair  as  I  hastened  to 
follow,  but  she  still  maintained  a  standing 
position,  as  she  continued  to  exclaim — 

"No,  no!  let  me  go  to :  I  tried  to  save 
him,  but  they  drove  me  away;  with  aid  I 
may  yet  succeed." 

I  scarcely  know  how  I  again  found  myself 
in  the  street,  following  with  the  late  inmates 
of  the  office.  The  noise  ahead  was  quite 
sufficient  guide  whither  to  direct  our  steps. 
Soon  we  came  upon   a  number  of  persons, 
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evidently  fast  arriving  like  ourselves,  sur- 
rounding a  carriage ;  while,  in  the  distance, 
a  mixed  concourse  attempting,  but  hardly 
succeeding,  in  maintaining  some  order,  were 
passing  up  the  street  either  in  retreat  or  bent 
on  further  deeds  of  destruction.  The  kindly 
old  nobleman  lay  on  the  pavement  a  few 
yards  from  his  carriage,  with  the  imprint  of 
approaching  death  upon  his  features. 


CHAPTER  II. 

LAST    RITES. 

A  FEW  questions  to  those  around  me 
sufficed  to  explain,  with  my  own  pre- 
vious acquaintance,  the  events  which  had  just 
taken  place;  the  results  of  which  I  now 
found  myself  gazing  upon,  horror-struck 
and  almost  incapable  of  action.  That  Robert 
Emmet  had  no  previous  intention  of  striking 
a  blow  until  further  in  the  Autumn  is,  I 
believe,  admitted  by  those  most  competent  to 
pronounce  an  opinion.  Circumstances,  how- 
ever, needless  to  be  recounted  here,  brought 
the  movement  to  an  unripe  head,  and  at  night- 
fall of  the  day  in  question  the  youthful  leader 
had  turned  out  of  the  depot  in  Thomas 
Street  at  the  head  of  some  hundred  of  his 
followers.     Large    reinforcements   were   ex- 
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pected  from  Kildare  and  the  Wicklow 
Mountains,  to  which  messengers  had  been 
despatched ;  it  was  further  relied  on  that 
"the  cause"  would  attract  others  during  its 
progress  through  the  streets  in  the  direction 
of  the  Castle. 

On  nearing  the  Castle,  the  carriage  con- 
taining Miss  Warden  and  her  father  had  been 
met.  Various  causes  were  being  assigned 
for  so  fatal  and  unprovoked  an  attack  on 
unoffending  persons.  The  most  charitable — 
as  I  believe  that  which  has  best  stood  the 
test  of  subsequent  inquiry — was  that  the 
carriage  was  mistaken  for  that  of  a  more 
unpopular  judge.  It  is  at  least  certain  that 
the  act  was  committed  by  his  followers  with- 
out the  knowledge  or  instigation  of  their 
leader.  Proceeding  at  the  head  of  his  men, 
a  delay  and  commotion  among  the  rear  ranks 
first  attracted  Emmet's  attention,  and  he  re- 
turned merely  in  time  to  rescue  Miss  Warden 
from  the  midst  of  the  rabble  and  to  convey 
her,  by  his  own  hand,  to  a  place  of  compara- 
tive safety;  after  which  he  had  again  con- 
tinued his  progress.     When  I  arrived  on  the 
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fatal  scene  the  ill-regulated  column  was 
already  in  the  distance,  as  intimated  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  preceding  chapter. 

Public  events,  as  may  be  naturally  sup- 
posed, imperatively  called  elsewhere  the 
government  officers  who  had  just  issued 
with  me  from  the  castle  yard ;  as  I  now, 
with  the  assistance  of  the  few  more  peaceably 
disposed  citizens,  lifted  the  dying  man  from 
the  pavement  on  which  he  lay,  and  conveyed 
him  to  the  nearest  place  of  temporary  shelter. 
Ere  we  had  accomplished  our  task,  however, 
the  spark  of  life  had  finally  fled. 

I  omit  the  painful  details  of  Miss  Warden's 
grief  and  anguish,  as  she  bent  over  the  body 
of  her  father,  vainly  hoping  that  those  eyes 
would  again  open,  that  voice  again  sound  in 
her  ears.  As  gently  as  circumstances  would 
permit  we  detached  her  from  the  inanimate 
remains ;  and,  receiving  assurances  that  all 
that  decency  dictated  would  be  done  (pend- 
ing my  immediate  return  with  more  suitable 
appliances),  I  myself  conveyed  her  by  coach 
to  the  family  mansion  in  Merrion  Square. 
Here,    luckily,    a    respectable    and    elderly 
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female  kept  house  during  Lord  Killgrove's 
absences  from  town,  to  whose  care  I  entrusted 
the  now  passive  and  almost  insensible  girl 
for  a  time ;  and,  being  furnished  by  her  with 
the  proper  address,  sought  and  brought  to 
the  house  a  married  sister  of  the  late  noble- 
man, who  resided  permanently  in  the  capital. 
She  used  her  influence  on  her  now  orphan 
relative  to  urge  her  to  change  her  abode  to 
her  own  house,  as  further  removed,  both  by 
place  and  association,  from  the  late  disturb- 
ing scenes ;  but  on  this  point  alone  her  niece 
was  obdurate ;  and  eventually  Mrs.  Stirling 
— so  was  the  lady  named — compromised  the 
matter  by  remaining  with  her  during  the 
night,  deferring  other  arrangements  until 
the  remains  of  her  murdered  relative  were 
placed  in  their  last  resting-place.  And  in 
this  position  of  affairs,  the  best  which  cir- 
cumstances permitted,  I  took  my  leave,  with 
assurance,  there  being  no  male  member  of 
the  family  now  in  town,  that  I  would  return 
to  the  Corn-Market  and  add  my  help  there. 
The  grey  dawn  was  already  in  the  heavens 
as  I  had  lent  my  last  assistance  to  these  sad 
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duties.     Then,  fairly  worn  out,  I  returned  to 
my  inn,  and  threw  myself  on  a  couch. 

The  events  of  the  few  succeeding  days 
need  no  detailed  account  here.  That  Robert 
Emmet  fled  to  the  house  at  Rathfarnham  and 
thence  to  the  Wicklow  Mountains ;  that  re- 
fusing offers  to  escape  from  the  country,  he 
again  returned  towards  Dublin,  and  took  up 
his  residence  in  a  house  in  the  outskirts  of 
the  city ;  and  that  a  few  days  after  he  was 
apprehended  and  lodged  in  prison,  are  facts 
which  it  will  be  sufficient  for  my  purpose 
merely  to  recapitulate  here.  The  capital, 
somewhat  reassured  by  the  rapid  subsidence 
of  this  revolutionary  movement,  more  com- 
pletely resumed  its  former  appearance  on  the 
capture  of  its  leader.  An  early  period  was 
fixed  for  his  trial,  an  event  which  was  known 
to  be  capable  of  but  one  result. 

In  the  meantime  my  own  researches  in  the 
metropolis  were  unaccompanied  by  any  suc- 
cess whatever.  Whether  or  not  the  midnight 
disturber  of  my  studies  in  the  library  at 
Ravensdale  House,  and  of  my  watchings  by 
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the  couch  of  my  relative  at  the  Glen  of  the 
Falling  Waters,  had  really  returned  to 
Dublin,  I  was  able  to  detect  no  trace  of  her 
in  my  daily  and  evening  strolls  through  its 
streets.  Naturally,  too,  the  position  of  my 
kinsman  himself  was  the  subject  of  much 
uneasiness  of  mind  and  anxiety  to  me.  I 
had  heard  nothing  of  him  since  my  arrival 
in  town.  On  the  subject  of  his  bodily  health, 
indeed,  I  felt  comparatively  slight  fears ;  his 
wound  was  severe,  but  with  proper  care  and 
treatment  could  scarcely  be  pronounced 
dangerous.  But,  ignorant  what  documents 
had  been  found  in  the  possession  of  his  com- 
panion in  exile,  and  how  they  might  compro- 
mise my  relative,  I  was  left  to  endless  con- 
jecture, and,  as  an  ordinary  consequence, 
anticipated  the  worst.  At  length,  to  my 
relief,  the  faithful  Patsy  presented  himself  to 
me,  after  a  somewhat  original  and  mysterious 
fashion  of  his  own,  and  presented  me  with 
a  letter  from  his  master,  the  captain.  It  is 
unnecessary  that  I  should  lay  the  whole  con- 
tents of  my  friend's  epistle  before  the  reader: 
indeed,  they  must  appear — did  so  appear  to 


LAST    RITES. 


33 


myself  until  after  slow  and  careful  study — as 
hopeless  hieroglyphics,  so  cautiously  had  my 
excellent  fellow-traveller  gone  to  work  to 
guard  against  any  injurious  consequences 
from  his  letter  falling  into  strange  hands. 
Fortunately  he  had  provided  me  with  a 
cipher  on  my  parting  with  him,  in  anticipa- 
tion of  the  necessity  arising.  Enough  that 
the  letter  assured  me  that  my  cousin  was 
making  fair,  though  slow,  progress  towards 
recovery,  and  expressed  an  anxiety  similar  to 
my  own  regarding  the  apprehension  of 
Robert  Emmet,  as  affecting  our  joint  charge. 
It  concluded  as  follows — the  proper  interpre- 
tations, elucidations,  and  expansions  being 
applied  for  the  reader's  facility  of  compre- 
hension. 

"  We  must  learn  how  the  land  lies.  When 
you  return  to  Ravensdale  House  make  your 
homeward  route  by  Rathfarnham,  and  see 
the  master  of  the  Priory — the  intimacy  be- 
tween your  uncle's  family  and  his,  and  your 
uncle's  expressed  desire  that  you  should 
make  the  acquaintance  of  the  great  counsellor, 
will  quite  sufficiently  justify  your  introducing 
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yourself.  He  is  not,  as  you  are  aware,  a 
government  man — being,  indeed,  the  '  popu- 
lar '  advocate  par  excellence.  But,  of  course, 
he  hears  all  the  Castle  gossip,  and  seldom 
sits  down  to  dinner  without  some  dozen 
sucking  barristers,  who  console  themselves 
for  lack  of  briefs  with  the  town  chit-chat. 
Furthermore,  though  a  violent — the  word  I 
believe  is  not  too  strong — denouncer  of  the 
government  measures  in  our  late  national 
parliament,  and  the  subject  of  much  obloquy 
for  his  wild  and  impassioned  appeals  to 
Liberty  and  Patriotism  which  have  distin- 
guished his  professional  duties  in  our  various 
state  trials,  he  has  secured  and  maintained 
uninterruptedly  the  society  and  friendship  of 
such  men  as  Moira,  Charlemont,  and  my  own 
and  ever  to  be  regretted  friend,  the  late  Lord 
Killgrove,  whose  eyes  (fame  has  already 
spread  the  tale  to  our  retired  nook)  you  were 
at  hand  to  close.  Finally,  Emmet  I  should 
suppose  has  retained  him  for  his  defence — 
though,  anent  this,  there  may  be  some 
doubts :  it  is  rumoured  that  an  attachment 
has  existed,  for  some  time,  between  this  young 
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man  and  the  great  counsellor's  only  daughter, 
though  up  to  the  present  moment  kept  a 
profound  secret  from  the  father.  At  all 
events,  pass  not  the  Priory  without  procuring 
an  interview  with  its  owner.  As  soon  as 
L.  F.'s  state  of  health  permits  the  removal, 
he  must  try  change  of  air — most  probably 
the  south  of  France." 

No  sooner  had  I  received  this  epistle  and 
mastered  its  contents,  than,  it  will  be  readily 
supposed,  I  made  preparations  for  carrying 
out  its  suggestions ;  and  early  on  the  follow- 
ing morning  (Patsy  had  taken  the  precaution 
of  nightfall  to  communicate  it  to  me)  I  again 
found  myself  in  the  saddle,  and  wending  my 
way  in  the  direction  of  Rathfarnham,  a  little 
beyond  which  lay  the  Priory,  the  well-known 
residence  of  the  great  popular  advocate  of 
the  period. 

As  I  passed  through  the  small  village  I 
again  threw  a  glance  in  the  direction  of  the 
house,  from  my  introduction  to  which  I  must 
date  my  acquaintance  with  these  latter  scenes. 
It  had,  I  was  previously  aware,  been  taken 
possession  of  by  the  military  on  the  morning 
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succeeding  the  outbreak,  and  been  thoroughly 
ransacked  by  them.  It  now  stood  silent  and 
to  all  appearance  empty ;  no  unfit  illustration 
of  the  plans  and  projects  of  which  it  had  been 
so  lately  the  abode,  and  their  present  con- 
dition of  failure  and  discomfiture.  A  little 
farther  on  I  found  myself  before  the  entrance 
gate  of  the  Priory. 

The  new  and  unexpected  events,  however, 
which  here  awaited  me,  require  a  chapter  to 
themselves. 


CHAPTER  III. 

A    SEARCH. 

ON  entering  within  the  gateway  and 
advancing  up  the  lawn,  my  attention 
was  attracted  by  the  frequent  and  very  recent 
marks  of  horses'  hoofs  which  it  bore.  On 
arriving  in  front  of  the  house  itself,  their 
origin  was  so  far  explained  by  the  presence 
there  of  a  cavalry  detachment,  ranged  round 
the  gravel  sweep ;  and,  to  all  appearance, 
barring  egress.  Most  of  the  saddles  were 
occupied,  but  some  half-dozen  were  vacant ; 
and  the  open  hall-door,  the  appearance  now 
and  again  of  a  red-coat  at  a  window,  and  the 
clank  of  sabre  and  heavy  tread  of  dragoon 
boots,  sounding  from  within,  assured  me  that 
the  house  was  undergoing  search.  Hesitat- 
ing   between    a   consideration    of    my   visit 
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being  somewhat  ill-timed  and  the  urgency  of 
my  business,  I  at  length,  and  after  fruitless 
knocking,  entered  the  open  door,  to  which 
proceeding  of  mine  no  impediment  was 
raised :  indeed,  up  to  the  present  I  detected 
no  officer  in  command,  and  soon  found  my- 
self in  a  large  room,  evidently  the  library, 
the  door  of  which  also  stood  wide  open. 
This  room  contained  two  occupants.  In  the 
singularly  tall  and  rigid  figure  of  the  one, 
the  garments  half  military,  half  civilian,  the 
heavy  riding  whip  and  booted  leg,  and  the 
indescribable  mixture  of  watchfulness,  keen 
penetration,  and  indomitable  courage,  I  at 
once  recognized  the  Major  Sirr  of  that  and 
the  immediately  preceding  troublous  period 
— the  apprehender  of  Lord  Edward  Fitz- 
gerald, more  recently  of  Robert  Emmet  him- 
self, and  indeed  the  active  and  unwearied 
agent  of  the  Government  wherever  the  pre- 
servation of  the  peace  or  the  detection  of  politi- 
cal crime  or  offence  called.  In  the  other  I  was 
equally  certain  ;  no  two  public  characters  of 
the  day  were  more  universally  known,  more 
generally  sketched,  portrayed,  or  caricatured 
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in  the  print  shops,  or  bore  more  distinguish- 
able marks  about  them :  that  I  gazed  on  the 
great  Irish  advocate  of  the  accused,  the  fear- 
less denouncer  of  oppression  and  misrule, 
the  genius  whose  impassioned  bursts  of 
oratory  in  law  court  and  senate,  and  brilliant 
flashes  of  wit  in  the  social  circle,  had  rendered 
him  so  conspicuous  among  his  fellow-country- 
men ;  in  a  word,  the  great  counsellor  him- 
self. I  had  come  so  fully  prepared  for  the 
trifling  figure,  the  culpable  negligence  of 
dress,  and  the  inelegant  motions  with  which 
my  mind  had  been  impressed  by  popular 
description,  that  I  was  on  the  present  occa- 
sion taken  somewhat  by  surprise,  though  all 
doubts  of  identity  were  out  of  the  question. 
So  strongly  had  the  feelings  of  the  person 
before  me  been  stirred,  whatever  might  be 
the  cause  of  this  deep  emotion,  that  the  form 
seemed  actually  to  have  expanded  into  greater 
proportions :  he  paced  the  room  from  end  to 
end  with  a  step  from  which  all  trace  of 
paltriness  had  vanished ;  and  indignation,  in 
its  most  lively  form,  flashed  from  every  one 
of  those  singularly  plastic  and  expressive 
features. 
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Beside  a  chair,  which  to  all  appearances 
he  had  lately  abandoned  in  his  perturbation, 
lay  a  packet  of  letters,  still  untied — that  very 
packet  whose  perusal  the  grim  instrument  of 
the  Government,  who  maintained  his  upright 
and  rigid  position  on  the  floor,  confessed, 
years  after,  "  had  moved  him  to  tears." 
Another  letter,  an  open  one,  the  great 
mover  of  the  emotions  (himself,  probably, 
the  most  emotional  of  human  beings)  now 
held  in  his  hand  as  he  traversed  the  room 
with  rapid  strides.  The  purport  of  this 
latter  epistle  I  may  here  so  far  anticipate  my 
own  knowledge  of  (it  was  made  public  some 
time  after)  as  to  place  at  the  reader's  dis- 
posal— if,  indeed,  his  penetration  is  not  al- 
ready in  advance  of  me.  It  was  that  in 
which  Robert  Emmet  first  acquainted  him, 
from  his  present  place  of  confinement,  with 
the  mutual  attachment  existing  between  him- 
self and  his  daughter;  her  previous  igno- 
rance of  the  desperate  nature  of  his  plans ; 
and  his  reasons  for  maintaining  a  secret  cor- 
respondence with  her  after  those  plans  had 
ended   in    hopeless    failure,    namely,  with  a 
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view  of  allaying  her  anxiety  on  his  account. 
Who  with  unmoved  feelings  can  now  peruse 
this  letter,  or  understand  that  in  the  person 
to  whom  it  was  addressed  it  stirred  nought 
save  implacable  resentment  ? 

I  have  mentioned  but  two  occupants  in 
the  room  as  I  entered.  There  were,  indeed, 
two  more,  evidently  private  soldiers  belonging 
to  the  troop  stationed  outside.  But  as  these 
maintained  a  position  against  the  wall  as  stift 
and  rigid  as  their  own  ramrods,  to  all  appear- 
ances divided  between  their  admiration  for 
the  great  people's  advocate,  and  their  in- 
stincts of  duty  to  the  inexorable  martinet 
under  whose  direction  they  acted,  I  felt 
myself  justified  in  regarding  them  as  por- 
tions of  the  furniture,  in  my  previous  short 
sketch  of  the  apartment. 

In  the  course  of  his  rapid  strides  up  and 
down  the  room,  the  owner  now  came  opposite 
to  the  place  where,  hesitating  and  uncertain, 
I  had  entered,  and  was  now  about  to  beat  a 
hasty  retreat.  Evidently  taking  me  for  one 
of  the  intruding  party,  he  turned  on  me  with 
looks  of  lively  fury,  and,  for  the  first  time 
in  my  presence,  spoke. 
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"  Have  ye  searched  ?  —  have  ye  ran- 
sacked ? — what  wait  ye  ?  Is  there  not  yet 
evidence  forthcoming  to  drag  me  to  the 
felon's  cell?  Renew  your  labours,  pry  into 
the  sacred  communications  of  friendship, 
respect  not  the  apartments  of  women.  If  all 
fail — invent,  forge,  lay  the  cunning  trap  : 
why  stand  ye  when  there  are  victims  to  be 
made,  and  dungeons  to  be  filled  ?  " 

Utterly  amazed  and  shocked  (notwith- 
standing my  previous  preparation  in  the 
numerous  wild  appeals  and  startling  apostro- 
phes— it  would  be  absurd  to  call  them  simu- 
lated— attributed  to  the  speaker,  and  which 
had  sounded  so  oddly  to  my  English  ideas  of 
oratorical  taste)  as  this  volley  of  words  de- 
scended on  my  unexpecting  ears,  while  the 
looks  of  the  speaker  lacked  nothing  to  give 
intensity  to  their  utterance,  it  was  with  diffi- 
culty I  could  stammer  forth  a  few  words 
explanatory  of  myself,  my  uncle,  and  the 
assistance  which  I  sought :  the  precise  nature 
of  which,  of  course,  I  refrained  from  men- 
tioning under  the  vigilant  eyes  of  the  Major. 
But   this    temporary    burst     of    indignation 
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had  already  subsided,  in  a  measure,  ere  I  had 
ceased  speaking". 

"-It  was  under  other  circumstances,"  was 
his  reply,  "  I  hoped  to  welcome  the  nephew 
of  my  esteemed  and  excellent  friend,  Allen 
Featherstone,  under  my  roof.  But  to  busi- 
ness— my  moments  here  are  numbered,  and 
those  who  need  my  poor  assistance  must 
next  seek  it  within  the  prison's  gloom." 

For  the  first  time,  the  grim  Major  now 
spoke;  while  an  almost  imperceptible  move- 
ment of  the  corners  of  the  mouth  indicated 
his  internal  appreciation  of  these  somewhat 
exaggerated  apprehensions  of  the  excitable 
little  man. 

"  Must  I  despair,  Counsellor,  of  giving 
you  to  understand  the  scope  and  limits  of 
my  visit  here?  Briefly  then,  and  for  a  last 
effort — certain  documents,  found  on  the  pri- 
soner, Robert  Emmet  " — with  difficulty  could 
I  repress  a  betrayal  of  my  apprehensions  at 
these  words — "have  informed  the  Privy 
Council  that  he  has  been  some  time  holding 
a  correspondence  with — with  an  inmate  of 
this  house.     The  information  came  as  unex- 


44  RAVENSDALE. 

pectedly  on  the  members  of  council  as,  I  have 
now  the  most  ample  testimony,  it  is  new  to 
yourself.  A  correspondence  so  intimate 
might  be  inferred  to  make  mention  of  late 
designs  against  the  public  safety,  and  as  such 
to  demand  inquiry.  That  inference  has  not 
been  borne  out  as  far  as  a  hasty  perusal  has 
permitted — and  my  own  falling  tears."  (The 
words  sounded  oddly  coming  from  the  grim 
martinet  before  me,  but  were,  to  all  appear- 
ance, spoken  with  sincerity.)  "  However, 
on  that  head  the  council  must  be  its  own 
judge,  and  with  the  possession  of  this  packet 
my  visit  here  terminates.  With  yourself — 
with  no  one  member  of  your  family,  do  my 
instructions  permit  me  to  personally  inter- 
fere. The  council  meets  at  twelve,  and 
doubtless  you  will  take  the  opportunity  to 
come  before  it,  and  clear  up  all  that  stands 
in  need  of  explanation  in  this  strange  and 
surprising  turn  of  affairs.  Your  own  irre- 
proachable loyalty,  the  unmistakable  mani- 
festations of  amazement  of  which  I  am  a 
witness,  above  all,  the  letter  which  you  hold 
in  your  hand,  from  this  unhappy  disturber  of 
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public  and  domestic  tranquillity,  wherein  he 
informs  you  that  his  plans  have  been  confined 
absolutely  to  his  own  breast — all  these  must 
make  the  task  a  brief,  if  not  a  very  pleasant 
one.  As  for  this  young  gentleman's  busi- 
ness" (and  the  keen  eye  and  spare,  bony 
visage  turned  themselves  for  a  moment  on 
me),  "  our  presence  here  cannot  last  many 
minutes  more — or  if  it  is  of  an  extremely 
urgent  nature  "  (and  here  it  appeared  to  me 
that  the  Major  had  detected  my  uneasiness, 
and  was  having  an  eye  to  his  own  business  of 
picking  up  random  information),  "  I  will 
take  a  chair  and  let  it  proceed." 

Hastily,  and  before  the  Major  could  collect 
his  long  legs  under  him  for  the  purpose  of 
taking  his  threatened  seat,  I  replied  that  my 
affairs  with  the  Counsellor  could  bear  a  short 
delay  and  were  intended  for  his  own  ear 
alone. 

"Privacy!"  now  exclaimed  the  Coun- 
sellor, caught  by  my  words  :  "  Alas !  my 
young  friend,  where  can  we  now  hope  to  be 
private  ?  You  behold  my  abode  invested 
from  basement  to  garret — while  I  myself  may 
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no  more  put  trust  in  the  nearest  members  of 
my  own  household." 

This  allusion  to  the  origin  of  the  present 
domiciliary  visit  brought  back  the  full  weight 
of  the  blow  to  his  mind,  and  breaking  off 
abruptly,  he  was  silent — a  proceeding  which 
respect  for  his  painful  position  extended  to 
the  other  occupants  of  the  apartment.  At 
length  the  Major  touched  me,  not  unkindly, 
on  the  shoulder,  and,  taking  me  a  little  aside, 
spoke— first  drawing  from  its  repository,  as 
he  had  already  done  two  or  three  times  in  the 
course  of  this  strange  scene,  a  ponderous 
snuff-box,  and  inhaling  a  pinch  equally  in  pro- 
portion both  to  the  size  of  the  receptacle  which 
held  it  and  of  the  organ  which  received  it. 

"Young  man,  I  pry  no  further  into  your 
secrets — trouble  has  already  hung  heavily 
enough  upon  the  house  of  Featherstone. 
But  hearken  to  words  which  are  not  meant 
unfriendly.  If  you  need  the  assistance  of 
the  Counsellor,  seek  it  not  at  the  present 
moment.  The  Privy  Council  sits  early — I 
doubt  not  its  members  have  already  met.  If 
he  fails  to  appear  before  it,  the  task  of  excul 
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pating  himself  from  this  most  untoward 
charge  of  assumed  complicity  with  rebels 
may  become  more  difficult :  besides,  you 
behold  the  turmoil  of  mind  into  which  the 
affair  has  thrown  him.  Meet  him  at  a  more 
seasonable  time — even  as  he  leaves  the  Privy 
Council :  he  will  have  that  ungracious  task  at 
least  off  his  mind." 

Whether  the  worthy  Major  had  any  sus- 
picion that  my  own  business  dealt  with  trea- 
sonable matters,  I  was  unable  to  say  with 
certainty — but  his  words  found  much,  within 
my  own  mind,  to  give  them  weight  and 
favour.  With  revolutionary  movements  thus 
brought  home,  most  disagreeably  and  inop- 
portunely, to  him  whose  assistance  I  sought,  it 
certainly  did  appear  to  me  an  ungenerous 
proceeding — not  to  say  a  possibly  dangerous 
one — to  continue  the  theme  on  my  own 
account ;  thus  forcing  him  a  second  time, 
within  so  short  a  space,  into  the  position  of 
a  seeming  accomplice  with  the  movers  of 
sedition,  as  my  explanation  must  needs  wear 
the  appearance  of.  I  therefore  came  to  the 
resolution  of  availing  myself  of  the  advice  thus 


48  RAVENSDALE. 

accorded  to  me  ;  and,  accordingly,  making 
the  best  explanation  that  time  or  opportunity 
allowed,  found  myself  in  the  saddle.  In  a 
few  minutes  more,  I  had  left  the  Priory  and 
its  inmates  behind  me. 

My  purpose,  however,  of  ascertaining 
whether,  and  how  far,  my  relative  was  com- 
promised in  the  recent  events,  thus  remained 
unaccomplished  ;  and  I  proceeded  no  farther 
in  the  direction  of  my  uncle's  residence. 
During  this  most  perilous  season  for  my 
cousin,  my  continuance  at  a  place  so  out  of 
the  world  as  Ravensdale  House  appeared  to 
me  least  desirable ;  seeing  that,  ere  a  rumour 
could  reach  me  there,  action  might  have  been 
already  taken  upon  it  by  the  authorities — 
Leslie  Featherstone  made  prisoner — and  my 
friend  the  Captain  most  seriously  com- 
promised. Under  these  circumstances,  I 
determined  to  again  turn  my  steps  in  the 
direction  of  the  metropolis,  there  to  acquire 
my  information  in  the  best  way  I  could.  At 
least,  thought  I,  I  shall  be  at  head-quarters, 
and  I  and  the  long-legged  Major  must  have 
a  race  for  it,   should  our  two  characters  of 


A    SEARCH.  49 

rebel-captor  and    rebel-assistant  come   into 
competition. 

Again,  then,  and  much  sooner  than  I  had 
expected,  I  resumed  my  residence  at  the 
4 'Rose"  with  two  objects  now  for  keeping 
both  eye  and  ear  on  the  stretch — namely,  to 
pay  diligent  attention  to  all  rumours  which 
the  capture  of  Robert  Emmet  was  bringing  to 
the  surface,  more  especially  those  affecting 
his  companions,  and  to  procure  an  interview, 
if  it  might  be  possible,  with  the  mysterious 
being  with  whom  became  more  and  more 
associated,  in  my  mind,  the  fate  of  Marley, 
and  the  foul  aspersion  on  our  house. 

My  success  in  the  latter  object,  during 
the  few  days  which  now  intervened  between 
the  capture  and  trial  of  Robert  Emmet, 
amounted  simply  to  none  at  all  —  in  the 
former,  I,  at  least,  found  that  my  cousin's 
name  was  not  publicly  mentioned,  in  con- 
nection with  that  of  his  late  fellow  in  exile. 
Whether  the  Castle  authorities  had  found 
trace  of  it  in  his  possession,  or  in  the  de- 
positions, taken  privately,  of  the  witnesses 
to  be  examined  on  the  trial,  lay  beyond  my 
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means  to  ascertain ;  and  I  was  reluctantly 
obliged  to  await  that  event  in  extreme  un- 
certainty. By  means  of  the  trusty  Patsy,  I 
had  sought  Captain  Ogleby's  opinion  on  the 
possibility  of  effecting  the  escape  of  my 
relative,  ere  this  final  and  most  perilous 
test  ;  but  his  reply  could  scarcely  be 
regarded  as  commendatory  of  the  project. 
Leslie's  state  of  health — so  ran  the  Captain's 
communication — was  highly  unfavourable  to 
his  removal  to  the  sea-coast,  there  to  await 
all  the  uncertainty  of  procuring  a  vessel  to 
take  him  off — the  Government,  as  yet  un- 
aware of  the  true  extent  of  the  late  move- 
ment, had  taken  the  precaution  to  guard  each 
country  seaport  with  vigilance  (a  vigilance 
which  could  be  expected  to  relax  only  with 
the  final  vindication  of  the  law  on  those 
already  apprehended) — and,  lastly,  we  were 
working  completely  in  the  dark  with  respect 
to  Government  plans ;  while  our  antagonists 
had  acquired  all  the  information — if,  indeed, 
they  had  acquired  any  on  this  particular  head 
— which  they  were  likely  to  receive  up  to  the 
day  of  trial. 
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Finally,  we  came  to  the  conclusion  to 
await  the  facts  which  might  then  come  forth 
— having  everything  in  readiness  to  facilitate 
his  escape,  should  our  worst  anticipations  be 
realised.  It  will  be  thus  seen — apart  from 
the  great  and  growing  interest  which  I  had 
come  to  take  in  the  fortunes  of  my  cousin's 
late  companion — with  what  uneasiness  and 
anxiety  I  looked  forward  to  his  rapidly  ap- 
proaching day  of  trial. 

In  accordance  with  our  previous  arrange- 
ments, the  friendly  Captain  made  his  appear- 
ance at  the  "Rose"  on  the  evening  preceding 
that  event :  his  object,  in  this  course,  being 
two-fold  —  to  draw  off  attention  by  his 
absence  from  the  Lodge,  thus  restoring  it  to 
its  ordinary  condition  of  one  male  inmate — 
and  to  engage  the  services  of  a  small  vessel 
to  lie  off  the  coast,  in  preparation  for  the 
worst.  With  the  morning's  light,  we  pro- 
ceeded in  the  direction  of  Green  Street, 
where  public  trials  of  the  nature  were  then, 
as  now,  held  ;  having  previously  taken  the 
precaution  of  leaving  our  horses  ready 
saddled  in  the  stables  of  the  inn,  in  prepara- 
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tion  for  immediate  use,  should  occasion  seem 
to  require. 

Thanks  to  our  early  movements,  we  found 
comparatively  little  difficulty  in  obtaining 
seats  free  from  observation — as  precaution 
suggested ;  and  presently  the  dense  and 
packed  crowd  completely  hid  us  from  notice. 
With  the  opening  of  the  day's  proceedings, 
my  attention  became  wholly  absorbed  in  their 
course. 

The  earlier  evidence  brought  forward 
against  the  accused  bore  reference  to  the 
period  spent  by  him  on  the  Continent ;  and 
here — I  perceived  with  some  alarm  —  my 
cousin's  name  frequently  occurred.  With 
redoubled  anxiety,  I  waited  for  the  testimony 
bearing  on  the  more  recent  events ;  nor  was 
my  relief  slight  on  finding  that,  as  the  wit- 
nesses approached  Irish  ground,  my  relative's 
name  entirely  disappeared.  This,  indeed, 
was  not  absolutely  conclusive — it  was  still 
possible  to  suppose  that  the  prosecution  sup- 
pressed the  names  of  the  prisoner's  accom- 
plices at  large,  and  shaped  the  examination 
accordingly,  with  a  view  to  their  more  easy 
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apprehension.  But  the  fact,  nevertheless, 
was  calculated  to  afford  us  increased  con- 
fidence; and  enabled  myself  to  give  my  un- 
divided attention  to  the  tragedy  of  real  life, 
now  being  enacted  before  me. 

It  is  unnecessary — it  would  be  impossible, 
with  any  regard  to  the  thread  of  my  story 
— to  go  through  the  details  of  the  trial  of 
which  I  was  now  a  witness.  Nor  will  the 
reader  feel  any  strong  inclination  to  dissent 
from  my  judgment  in  considering  that  the 
present  advanced — and  to  me  most  painful — 
page  of  my  narrative  offers  no  fitting  occa- 
sion to  enter  upon  a  description  of  those 
general  features  which  characterise  legal 
proceedings  in  the  sister  isle,  and  gives  to 
them  their  distinct  nationality.  Enough, 
that  the  Attorney- General's  address  to  the 
jury  was  the  most  consummate  and  cogent 
piece  of  oratory  of  Ireland's  most  accom- 
plished orator — that  the  judge's  charge  was 
calm,  temperate,  and  (I  speak  of  Ireland's 
"hanging  judge")  not  ungenerous.  Of 
Emmet's  concluding  words,  who  is  entirely 
ignorant  ?     The  dread  sentence  of  the  law — 
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delivered  with  an  emotion  rare,  I  was  given 
to  understand,  to  the  presiding  judge — 
brought  this  long  and  trying  day  to  an 
end,  amid  the  dense  gloom  of  the  Court, 
feebly  interrupted  by  a  few  artificial  lights 
in  the  immediate  vicinity  only  of  the  bench. 
Long  after  that  bench  was  vacated — long 
after  the  condemned  had  been  removed  from 
the  now  emptying  Court-house,  to  await  the 
few  hours  intervening  to  daylight,  how 
strangely — with  what  conflicting  emotions 
did  these  words  of  Emmet  continue  to 
sound  in  my  ears  !  With  their  dying  re- 
quest I  now  comply.  Indeed,  it  is  but  an 
incomplete  judgment  which  pronounces  on 
the  acts  of  our  fellow-mortals  without  al- 
lowance, due  to  the  imperfections  of  mortality 
itself,  for  the  provocations  which  may  exist, 
and  the  peculiar  susceptibilities  open  to  re- 
ceive them.  To  the  more  sensitive  and 
generous  minded,  a  sense  of  injustice — be 
it  public  or  private — is  the  most  overba- 
lancing of  the  emotions  with  which  our 
common  humanity  is  endowed  In  my  in- 
terchange of  speech  on  a  former  and  only 
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occasion,  I  had  used  the  words  of  condemna- 
tion, on  which  side  my  convictions  certainly 
lay.  But  now,  as  I  listened  to  the  sole  defence 
essayed,  and  witnessed  a  firm  and  confes- 
sedly magnanimous  bearing  under  the  pecu- 
liarly trying  circumstances  of  the  midnight 
hour,  the  imminent  approach  of  death — 
fixed  for  the  coming  sunrise — and  a  career 
held  up  to  public  obloquy,  with  all  the 
oratorical  art  of  Ireland's  oratorical  period, 
my  feelings  had  so  far  undergone  change 
as  to  oblige  me  to  regard  this  young  man 
as  a  martyr  to  a  cause — that  of  simple 
justice  between  the  two  countries — which 
would  yet  assert  its  title  to  practical  recog- 
nition. 

The  blue  vault  of  heaven  was  studded  with 
its  innumerable  stars,  as  I  and  my  companion 
emerged  from  the  dense  and  heated  atmo- 
sphere of  the  Court,  and  felt  the  cooling 
midnight  air  around  us.  But  sleep,  or  even 
rest,  I  felt  entirely  out  of  the  question, 
fevered  as  my  frame  now  was  by  so  long  a 
strain  upon  its  powers,  and  with  my  mind  in 
strange  whirl  from  the  various  and  deeply- 
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stirring  thoughts  to  which  it  had  been  ex- 
posed during  the  period. 

"  How  say  you  ? "  said  my  companion,  as, 
with  head  uncovered,  I  stood  courting  the 
light  autumn  night's  breeze;  "do  you  re- 
commend a  return  to  our  inn,  or  have  these 
scenes  of  my  ill-fated  land  dispelled  sleep  ? 
To  all  appearances,  your  cousin's  name  has 
not  leaked  out  in  these  sad  events ;  but  his 
departure  from  the  country  must  not  on  that 
account  be  delayed  a  moment  longer  than 
his  health  and  our  arrangements  permit. 
Lower  down  the  stream  dwells,  I  have  been 
given  to  understand,  an  old  boatman,  who 
once  boasted  of  a  smack  of  his  own,  and, 
when  I  was  a  somewhat  younger  man,  used 
to  ply  between  Dublin  and  the  Wicklow 
coast,  with  an  occasional  descent  on  French 
shores  ;  but  who  has  long  since  retired  from 
the  trade, — sooth  to  say,  not  without  more 
perils  than  those  of  the  deep.  To  him  I 
principally  look  to  bringing  me  into  commu- 
nication with  some  skipper  in  more  active 
service,  whom  we  may  engage  to  lie  off  the 
coast  for  some  time.     The  walk  by  the  river, 
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as  the  sea-breeze  blows  up  its  channel,  will 
refresh  you." 

I  eagerly  accepted  the  proposal.  In  my 
present  fever  of  mind  and  body,  anything 
was  preferable  to  a  return  to  our  inn — to 
being  immured  within  four  walls.  And 
silently,  with  thoughts  probably  too  deep  for 
words,  we  proceeded  along  the  bank  of  the 
river  in  the  direction  of  its  junction  with 
the  sea. 

Presently,  however,  and  as  the  cool  night 
air  refreshed  me,  and  helped  in  rearranging 
my  disordered  mind,  my  thoughts  again 
struggled  for  expression. 

"  This  young  man — with  the  morning's 
light,  then,  he  must  die  ?" 

"Most  assuredly;  party  spirit  now  runs 
too  high  in  this  land  to  leave  any  other  result 
possible.  I  absolve  your  countrymen  from 
the  charge  of  over-severity  in  these  our  un- 
happy revolutionary  throes.  Your  Govern- 
ment divided  us  into  fierce  factions — we  do 
the  rest  ourselves.  The  Irish  Executive  dare 
not  speak  of  the  royal  clemency  at  present. 
The   section   which    it   has  been  the  policy 
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of  England  to  maintain  in  the  ascendancy 
here  have  become  such  heated  partisans  in 
return,  that  they  now  travel  miles  in  advance 
of  the  power  which  supports  them." 

"  And  this  young  man  must  now  be  the 
victim  of  that  course  of  policy  ?" 

''Not  altogether;  perhaps  our  feelings  are 
a  little  too  far  ahead  of  our  reason.  You 
forget  that  this  young  man  has  committed 
the  least  pardonable  of  crimes  known  to  the 
political  code — that  of  attempt  at  revolution 
under  inadequate  means.  True,  he  main- 
tained his  ground  when  it  was  possible  for 
him  to  escape  and  leave  his  followers  in  the 
lurch,  and  he  has  voluntarily  submitted  to 
the  Government  such  proofs  as  left  it  beyond 
doubt  that  he  was  the  prime  and  sole  mover 
in  the  affair,  when  it  was  quite  possible  to 
spread  the  accusation  over  many ;  but  these, 
inasmuch  as  they  are  acts  new  to  conspira- 
tors, there  exists  no  precedent  for  dealing 
with.     And  yet " 

"  And  yet,  Captain  Ogleby  ? " 

"  Possibly,  here  is  thrown  away  a  master- 
stroke of  statecraft — one  which  might  in  time 
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have  given  us  a  good  and  useful  citizen,  and 
left  a  generous  and  impulsive  people  a  single 
amenity  to  remember  amid  many  harsh  aspe- 
rities. This  young  man  will  be  celebrated 
in  song,  and  will  live  in  the  hearts  of  his 
poorer  countrymen  all  the  longer  for  his 
untimely  end.  Who  may  say  what  a  riper 
experience  and  more  sober  reflection  might 
have  brought  with  them  —  operating  on 
splendid  talents,  keen  sensibilities,  and  a 
chivalric  sense  of  honour,  which  all  the  mas- 
terpieces of  oratory  we  listened  to  to-day  were 
unable  to  deprive  him  of!  What  lessons  of 
expediency  they  might  have  taught — what 
giddy  abysses  of  misrule  helped  to  scan  with 
more  steady  gaze ;  what  noble  fields  of 
Ireland's  true  and  only  policy  left  to  her — 
conciliation  and  appeals  to  reason  —  they 
might  have  opened  up  !  Assuredly,  a  patri- 
otism as  pure  and,  peradventure,  in  their 
morning  of  life  as  ardent,  burned  in  the  breast 
of  Grattan,  of  Flood — of  this  our  people's 
advocate,  whose  domestic  felicity  is  now 
dashed  for  aye — but  this  same  reflection  and 
experience  led  them  to  hope  more  from  their 
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efforts  in  the  Senate  than  on  the  hill-side — 
to  consider  (nor  can  it  be  said  without  success) 
their  arguments  more  available  than  secret 
organisations." 

My  companion  ceased.  Again  my  own 
reflections,  with  the  food  thus  supplied  to 
them,  became  too  deep  for  reply;  and  in 
silence  we  continued  our  progress  by  the 
river's  bank. 


With  the  few  and  now  fast-fleeting  hours 
remaining  to  the  ill-fated  subject  of  our  con- 
versation (indeed  the  sky  was  already  streaked 
with  the  first  indications  of  dawn,  herald  of  a 
sun  which  was  to  be  his  last),  the  present 
narrative  needs  not  to  dwell.  Let  me  omit, 
too,  all  record  of  the  more  prominent  inci- 
dents— possibly  some  of  them  apocryphal — 
lingering  around  the  memory  of  this  singular 
young  man,  and  the  premature  termination 
of  his  short  career ;  with  rumours  of  which 
the  very  air  was  rife  at  the  period  of  which  I 
write.  Heart  and  hand  shrink  from  the 
pitiful  task.      At   that   time,  and  for  years 
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after,  the  very  spirit  of  romance  brooded  over 
the  city  in  connexion  with  the  event ;  but  it 
was  a  romance  in  which  not  one  ray  of  light 
illumined  the  gloom,  and  which  produced  but 
an  aching  sense  of  pain  and  vain  regrets. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

MR.  REDMOND. 

AN  hour's  smart  walking  brought  us  to 
the  cottage  inhabited  by  the  object 
of  our  search.  The  glimmer  of  a  light 
through  its  small  window  led  to  the  inference 
that  its  owner  had  not  yet  retired  to  rest ; 
which  was  further,  and  beyond  doubt,  con- 
firmed by  his  appearance  at  the  door,  in 
answer  to  my  companion's  summons.  In 
deference  to  the  habitual  caution  of  this 
old  man,  whom  the  Captain  addressed  in- 
differently as  "  Rody,"  "  Skipper,"  or 
"  Redmond,"  they  retired  to  an  inner  room 
to  talk  over  the  matter  which  had  thus  occa- 
sioned our  visit ;  while  I  took  my  seat  by 
the  dying  embers,  being  supported  during 
my  vigil — notwithstanding  my  earnest  assur- 
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ances  to  Mr.  Redmond  that  nothing  was 
farther  from  my  thoughts  than  to  touch  a 
drop  of  it — by  the  presence  of  a  flask  of 
French  brandy,  which,  I  fear  me,  had  not 
gone  through  the  ceremony  of  passing 
through  the  Customs' -house.  Indeed,  the 
establishment  itself — evidently  a  bachelor's 
one — had  much  of  the  smack  of  the  owner's 
former  calling  about  it,  and  might  be  still 
used  as  a  rendezvous  for  former  companions 
in  the  service — a  conjecture  which  received 
further  assurance  from  the  extreme  alacrity 
with  which  the  old  man  had  hastened  to 
prevent  the  Captain  removing  the  light 
placed  in  a  particular  position  in  the  small 
window,  igniting  and  handing  to  him,  at  the 
same  time,  another  lamp,  with  which  they 
proceeded  to  retire  to  the  aforementioned 
inner  room. 

"  Ay,  ay,  Rody,"  was  my  companion's 
retiring  remark,  "  I  wot  not  of  the  fellows 
who  might  find  themselves  on  rocks  and 
quicksands,  but  for  your  beacon.  Ehue ! 
you  have  taught  me  to  flash  a  torch  to  sea- 
ward yourself,  old  man,  ere  I  carried  his 
Majesty's  commission." 
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Mr.  Redmond  muttered  something  about 
his  "  nephew/'  who  was  "  out  somewhat 
late;"  but  the  closing  door  cut  off  further 
explanation — if,  indeed,  further  was  offered. 

Left  thus  to  myself,  I  sat  for  some  time 
over  the  dying  embers,  until  at  length  sleep 
— which,  in  all  probability,  I  would  have 
wooed  in  vain,  had  I  made  trial — uncon- 
sciously stole  over  me ;  nor  had  I  any  but 
the  most  imperfect  consciousness  of  the  pro- 
gress of  time  during  some  succeeding  hours. 
The  Captain  and  retired  skipper  I  had, 
indeed,  some  dim  recollection  of  seeing 
returning  from  the  inner  room,  and  bend- 
ing over  me.  Words,  too,  I  could  call  to 
mind,  more  particularly  those  of  my  com- 
panion,— "Let  him  alone,  Rody,  our  inn  is 
long  closed,  and  the  lad  needs  rest;"  but 
I  must  have  slept  more  soundly  after  that, 
for,  when  I  awoke  to  complete  consciousness, 
the  lighted  candle  had  been  removed,  and 
the  grey  dawn  was  struggling  through  the 
window  to  supply  its  place,  while  the 
measured  breathing  of  the  other  two  occu- 
pants of  the  dwelling  informed  me  that  they 
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too  had  devoted  some  time  to  dreamland, 
and  were  still  under  its  influence.  My 
slightest  movement,  however,  was  answered 
by  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Redmond  himself, 
and  he  was  immediately  followed  by  my 
companion. 

"  And  now,  Rody,"  was  the  exclamation 
of  Captain  Ogleby  as  he  issued  from  the 
second  apartment,  "  if  you  can  give  us  a 
bucket  of  clear  water  for  our  outward  man, 
and  strengthen  the  inner  with  a  crust  (I  see 
you  are  not  prepared  to  place  full  confidence 
in  my  young  English  friend  until  he  has 
tasted  under  your  roof),  the  latter  may 
enable  us  to  return  to  the  city,  while  the 
former  will  efface  all  suspicious  marks  of 
the  bandit  or  buccaneer  from  our  persons.' ' 

Mr.  Redmond's  toilet  appliances,  as  he 
proceeded  to  comply  with  the  Captain's 
request,  afforded  warrantable  suspicion  that 
his  roof  was  occasionally  used  by  persons  of 
somewhat  higher  grade  than  himself  and  the 
aforesaid  nephew;  and  though  I  had  little 
inclination  to  fairly  test  the  excellence  of  the 
viands  he  placed  before  us,  their  appearance 
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was  further  confirmatory  of  the  conjecture. 
However — lest  the  Captain's  allusion  to  my 
abstemiousness,  and  the  suspicions  it  might 
give  rise  to,  should  have  stronger  foundation 
than  mere  jest  —  I  managed  to  swallow  a 
portion.  In  a  few  moments  more  we  stood 
without,  in  the  cold  grey  of  the  morning ; 
and  proceeded  to  shorten  the  distance  be- 
tween ourselves  and  the  city,  which  was 
already  beginning  to  send  up  its  thin  blue 
columns  of  smoke  into  the  upper  air. 

"  Our  arrangements,"  thus  my  companion 
broke  silence,  "  are  in  fairer  training  than  I 
could  have  expected  in  hunting  up  this  old 
skipper — smuggler — or  what  you  please  to 
call  him.  He  has  a  real  nephew  in  the  flesh 
(it  is  now  some  five- and- twenty  years  since 
a  fancy  for  Dutch  schnaps  and  moonlight 
adventure  made  Rody  and  myself  acquainted 
—  and  five-and-twenty  years  ago,  I  need 
scarcely  tell  you,  few  gentlemen  affected 
prudery  in  the  matter  of  contraband — and 
nephew  then  there  was  none) — who  owns  some 
coaster — I  suspect  its  child's  pig  and  daddy's 
bacon — and  whose  arrival  he  now  expects 


MR.    REDMOND.  67 

daily,  or  nightly.  As  luck  has  it,  the  young 
fellow's  next  trip  will  be  along  the  Wicklow 
coast;  and  I  have  little  doubt  that,  for  old 
acquaintance  sake,  and  some  additional  con- 
sideration, the  pair  may  make  arrangements 
for  a  short  detour  thence  to  the  French 
shores.  This  nephew,  however,  must  be 
seen  at  once  on  his  landing,  before  there 
is  a  possibility  of  his  entering  into  any  fresh 
and  pressing  engagements.  I  suspect  more 
of  my  countrymen  than  your  relative  are 
looking  forward  to  a  trip  in  the  same  direc- 
tion, and  gentlemen  of  the  Redmond  school 
may  be  at  a  premium.  Your  late  attack  on 
his  viands,  I  think,  sufficiently  ingratiated 
you  with  the  old  fellow,  and  that  task  I  must 
assign  to  yourself  during  the  few  succeeding 
nights  ;  much  besides  remains  to  be  done, 
which  may  demand  my  presence  elsewhere. 
When  you  see  the  light  in  the  window 
in  the  position  in  which  we  found  it  last 
night,  you  may  knock  and  enter  without 
hesitation  ;  otherwise,  the  port  is  not  safe, 
and  you  must  lie  off  for  more  favourable 
signals." 
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I  could  only  express  to  the  friendly  Captain 
my  deep  sense  of  gratitude  for  the  care  and 
solicitude  thus  manifested  on  our  behalf, 
with  my  regret  at  the  risks  which  the  nature 
of  the  service  imposed  upon  him ;  adding, 
that  my  own  part  now  assigned  to  me  would 
be  performed  with  a  view  to  extricate  all 
parties,  as  soon  and  effectually  as  possible, 
from  their  dangerous  positions. 

"Nay,  nay,"  was  his  interruption;  "this 
risk  is  a  strong  incentive  to  my  own  action 
in  the  matter.  It  is  not  a  task  which  a 
middle-aged  gentleman,  with  some  hard- 
earned  pretensions  to  loyalty,  and  now  con- 
tent to  keep  on  the  safe  side  of  the  hedge, 
would  voluntarily  seek ;  but,  stumbling  over 
it  thus  in  the  path  of  friendship,  and,  indeed, 
humanity,  prudence  itself  suggests  prompt 
and  vigorous  measures  towards  its  removal. 
Besides,  in  his  random  words — nay,  also  in 
his  more  collected  moments — your  relative 
has  given  me  to  understand  (I  pry  into  no 
secrets)  that  there  are  fairer  lips  and  brighter 
eyes  to  thank  those  who  aid  his  escape  than 
yours,  my  young  friend — a  bit  of  romance 
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has  a  wonderful  attraction  for  my  impulsive 
countrymen." 

On  arriving  at  the  "  Rose"  we  found  our 
horses  in  safety ;  and  my  companion  at  once 
set  about  preparing  for  his  return  to  the 
Lodge,  leaving  to  me,  with  all  proper  in- 
structions, and  modes  of  communicating  with 
the  Redmonds,  the  task  of  ascertaining  the 
arrival  of  the  younger  man  of  that  name. 

It  was  with  an  increased  feeling  of  loneli- 
ness, almost  approaching  to  desolation,  I 
saw  my  kind  friend,  the  Captain,  depart  on 
his  homeward  journey;  while  I  remained  in 
a  city  almost  unknown  to  me,  and  on  which 
a  settled  and  sullen  gloom  seemed  now  to 
have  descended,  changing  its  usual  social 
and  sprightly  aspect.  The  period  which 
had  elapsed  since  the  violent  death  of  her 
father  was  too  short  for  a  mere  stranger 
such  as  I — unconnected  by  family  ties — to 
intrude  on  Miss  Warden  and  her  aunt ;  and 
my  attention  had,  therefore,  up  to  the  pre- 
sent, been  limited  to  simple  inquiries  at  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Stirling,  the  sister  of  the  late 
Chief  Justice,  to  which   her  niece  had  now 
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permanently  removed.  My  journeys  to  the 
cottage  of  Mr.  Redmond  promised  to  occupy 
more  of  my  time ;  and  to  them  I  now  deter- 
mined to  devote  my  chief  care,  lest,  by  any 
negligence  or  want  of  management  on  my 
part,  my  cousin  Leslie  should  share  a  fate, 
likely,  for  many  a  day,  to  remain  vividly  in 
my  mind.  Indeed,  I  renewed  my  visit  on 
that  same  evening,  and  further  won  the  con- 
fidence of  the  retired  skipper  by  listening 
patiently,  seated  by  his  fireside,  to  a  long 
review  of  British  misrule,  past  and  present 
— a  subject  on  which  the  old  gentleman 
was  far  more  eloquent  than  on  matters  con- 
nected with  his  own  former  avocations,  or 
those  in  which,  it  was  no  longer  doubtful 
to  me,  he  still  took  share.  With  the  whole 
of  the  eastern  and  southern  seaboard  of  the 
island  he  possessed  an  intimate  acquaintance, 
though  he  still  preferred  to  allude  to  his 
visits  to  those  parts  as  performed  under  the 
vague  heading  of  "  business,"  or  "  when  he 
was  in  the  trade."  Of  my  friend  Captain 
Ogleby  he  spoke  with  enthusiasm,  though 
invariably  referring  to  that  gentleman  as  "  a 
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fine  young  man,"  and  his  sister  as  the 
reigning  beauty  and  toast  of  the  country. 
The  cellars  of  Ravensdale  House  had,  too, 
I  came  to  understand,  derived  much  of  their 
stocks  of  clarets  and  brandies  from  sources 
known  to  Mr.  Redmond,  during  the  time  of 
Featherstone  generations  now  passed  away ; 
but  with  the  more  recent  family  history,  on 
which  I  would  have  gladly  heard  him  throw 
some  light,  he  was  wholly  unacquainted. 

The  expected  nephew  had  not  yet  made 
his  appearance.  However,  as  the  weather 
had  suddenly  turned  unfavourable  to  making 
the  Dublin  port,  by  reason  of  a  dead  calm, 
that  was  a  circumstance  for  which  I  was  not 
unprepared. 

On  my  return  to  the  ''Rose"  I  found  a 
letter  awaiting  me  from  my  cousin  Constance 
(it  is  almost  unnecessary  to  state  that  I  had 
kept  her  apprised  of  my  movements),  which 
demanded  my  immediate  attention.  It  con- 
tained an  enclosure  from  my  father,  informing 
her  of  the  serious  indisposition  of  Sir  Digges; 
who,  learning  I  was  in  Ireland,  had  intimated 
a  wish  to  his  brother  to  see  me.     In  the  few 
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words  of  my  cousin's  own,  with  which  this 
was  accompanied,  she  added  her  opinion  of 
the  necessity  of  paying  prompt  attention  to 
our  common  relative's  request:  howbeit  every 
line  in  which  this  was  sought  to  be  expressed 
bore  evidence  of  the  writer's  fear  that  she 
was  endangering,   by  her  advice,  the  mea- 
sures being  taken    for  the  safe  removal  of 
Leslie  from  his  present  most  perilous  position 
in  the  country.     On  the  strength  of  my  friend- 
ship with  the  inmates  of  the  Lodge — if  I  might 
apply  that  term,  and,  indeed,  I  felt  I  could, 
to  an  acquaintance  of  not  very  many  months' 
duration — she  had  already  paid  a  visit  there, 
and  had  sufficiently  satisfied  herself  on  the 
score  of  his  health  ;  and  her  whole  anxiety 
was  now  concentrated  on  his  other  dangers 
— an  anxiety  which,  I  need  scarcely  say,  re- 
cent events  were  by  no  means  calculated  to 
allay.      Fortunately  I  was   able  to  reply — 
which    I    now    proceeded   to    do,    before   I 
snatched  a  few  hours  of  rest — to  the  effect 
that  my  absence  of  a  few  days  from  the  me- 
tropolis would  in  no  way  retard    or  imperil 
the  negotiations  set  on  foot  for  the  services 
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of  a  vessel  to  lie  off  the  coast.  When  I  had 
sealed  this  note  it  was  considerably  past  mid- 
night; and,  having  previously  given  com- 
mands that  I  should  be  called  at  an  early 
hour,  I  retired  to  my  room,  to  seek  some 
necessary  sleep  in  the  interim. 


CHAPTER  V. 

CASTLE  COOTE. 

IT  was  with  something  approaching  to  relief 
that  once  more,  with  the  early  grey  of  morn  - 
ing,  I  saw  the  city  disappearing  behind  me  ; 
and  felt,  as  it  were,  that  I  was  also  removing 
from  my  more  immediate  recollection  the  late 
unhappy  scenes  enacted  within  its  bounds. 
Much,  indeed,  still  lay  before  me,  affecting 
myself  and  my  own  relatives  too  ;  nor  were 
the  prospects  particularly  bright.  Yet  I 
trusted  that  I  had  done — that  the  distracted 
land  in  which  I  was  a  sojourner  had  done — 
with  the  dull  pain  and  hopeless  anguish  which 
it  made  the  heart  sore  to  contemplate.  True, 
I  left  behind  me,  in  that  city,  one  whose  image 
was  daily  becoming  more  present  to  my  mind. 
I  went  to  visit,  it  might  be,  the  death-bed  of 
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a  near  relative  ;  another  relative  lay  in  most 
imminent  peril,  equally  involving  all  who 
aided  or  attempted  to  aid  him  ;  while  the 
same  dark  and  unyielding  cloud  still  brooded 
over  our  whole  house.  Yet  in  all  these 
latter  there  was  room  for  hope.  I  need  not 
play  the  hypocrite  so  far  as  to  say  that  the 
illness  of  a  relative  whom  I  had  never  seen, 
and  of  whom  I  had  heard  little  that  was 
creditable,  pressed  with  very  great  or  over- 
whelming weight  on  my  mind ;  though,  truly, 
I  desired  that  he  too  might  live  to  see  better 
days  for  our  house.  But  on  all  other  points 
the  elasticity  of  youth  asserted  itself,  and  I 
had  not  advanced  many  miles  on  my  journey 
ere  I  found  my  fancy  picturing  to  itself  the 
Featherstone  name  restored  to  its  proper  and 
unsullied  position  in  the  country — my  cousin 
Leslie  returning  from  his  exile,  a  free  and 
loyal  citizen,  to  claim  and  acknowledge  his 
now  weeping  and  terror-stricken  bride — and 
I,  myself,  already  called  within  the  inner  Bar 
(and  spoken  of  as  a  near  recipient  for  still 
higher  forensic  honours),  leading  to  the  altar 
the  fair   and   timid   girl   who  had  so    lately 
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clung  to  me  for  protection  and  succour  for 
her  venerable  parent  in  the  hour  of  distress. 
Whose  imagination  does  not  thus,  at  times, 
run  riot  ? 

My  present  journey  was  free  from  one 
drawback  at  least.  Testamentary  expecta- 
tions from  my  uncle  Sir  Digges  were  simply 
impossible.  The  disposal  of  that  portion  of 
the  Featherstone  possessions  had  been  all 
previously  settled,  and  was  now  as  far  re- 
moved from  Sir  Digges'  control  as  from  that 
of  the  merest  peasant  in  the  land.  Dying 
thus  childless,  the  title,  of  course,  reverted 
to  my  uncle  Allen ;  to  become,  in  course  of 
nature,  should  he  escape  from  the  present 
toils  which  encompassed  him,  the  property 
of  my  cousin  Leslie.  Allen  Featherstone 
thus  becoming  head  of  his  house,  what  por- 
tion of  the  Castle  Coote  property  was  entailed 
reverted  also  to  him — that  portion  which  had 
not  been  so  entailed  had  long  gone  the  way 
which  so  many  Irish  acres  had  already  tra- 
velled. Saving  his  blessing,  therefore,  and 
any  warning  which  his  own  example  might 
confer,  the   lonely   old   man   now   lying   at 
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Castle  Coote  had  nought  wherewith  to  enrich 
friend  or   relative.      In    accordance   with   a 
family  arrangement,  already  referred  to,  my 
uncle  Allen,  in  case  of  succeeding  to  the  title 
and  Kildare  property,  resigned,  by  such  act, 
all  claim  over  the  Valley  of  the  Ravens,  as 
Sir  Digges  had  already  done  before  him,  no 
single  member  of  the  family  having  power  to 
hold  the  two  estates.     In  the  event  of  which, 
my  own  father  (then  to  be  head  of  the  se- 
condary branch  of  the  house  of  Featherstone) 
would  find  himself  master  of  Glen-na-fiac.     I 
forbore  any  very  close  consideration  of  what 
influence  on  my  present  journey  this  contin- 
gency had  exercised.    The  Wicklow  property, 
however,  was  small — much  smaller,  I  should 
imagine,    than    those    rich    Gloucestershire 
acres  which    now   acknowledged   his  sway; 
and  it  was  scarcely  in  the  nature  of  proba- 
bility that  Ravensdale  House  would  tempt 
him  to  forego  the  ease,  comfort,  and  now 
confirmed    ways     of     an    English    country 
gentleman.      His    amor  patriae,   I   have  not 
attempted  to  conceal    from  the  reader,  be- 
longed  rather  to   the  sentimental  order  of 
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feelings.  It  pleased  him  to  discourse  of 
Ireland's  ancient  glory,  her  virtues — even 
her  wrongs  ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  he  felt 
them,  in  an  easy,  half-sympathetic  manner. 
But  it  is  by  no  means  improbable  he  was 
equally  pleased  to  contemplate  them  from  a 
safe  and  undisturbed  position.  What  a  sin- 
gular contrast,  I  found  myself  involuntarily 
exclaiming,  as  I  now  pursued  my  country 
way,  he  presents  to  the  stern,  earnest,  ori- 
ginal manner  of  his  brother  Allen,  or  the 
bluff,  goodnatured,  riotous  contempt  for  so- 
ciety and  its  laws  which  had  become  insepa- 
rably connected  in  my  mind  with  my  idea  of 
the  elder  Sir  Digges  ! 

The  sun  had  already  reached  its  highest 
point  in  the  heavens  ere  a  turn  in  the  road 
revealed  to  me  the  ancient  pile  of  masonry 
of  Elizabethan  structure,  known  as  Castle 
Coote.  Originally,  it  was  plain  to  be  seen, 
the  edifice  consisted  of  a  single  castellated 
building  of  very  considerable  height,  various 
and  very  extensive  additions,  in  the  shape  of 
stables,  dog-kennels,  etc.,  having  been  sub- 
sequently made,  though,  also,  of  no  absolutely 
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recent  date.  The  whole  place  now,  however, 
was  more  in  keeping  with  the  midnight  hour 
than  the  broad  light  of  day;  and,  indeed, 
contrasted  strangely  with  the  bright  un- 
clouded sun  which  shone  down  upon  it — so 
still  and  motionless  lay  all  around. 

Occasionally,  it  is  true,  the  deep  and 
melancholy  bay  of  a  hound  rose  from  one 
of  these  kennels,  to  interrupt  for  a  moment 
this  solitude;  but  so  far  from  disagreeing 
with  the  general  nocturnal  aspect,  it  rather 
added  to  it ;  and,  as  I  entered  the  grounds, 
two  of  these  aged  four-footed  companions  of 
the  chase  came  forward,  and  whimpering 
around  and  through  my  horse's  legs,  ap- 
peared under  the  dim  though  pleasing  illu- 
sion that  a  former  state  of  affairs  was  about 
to  return  with  this  appearance  of  horse  and 
rider. 

An  aspect  so  entirely  in  keeping  with  ideas 
of  dying,  or  even  actual  dissolution,  caused 
me  to  pause  and  hesitate  to  make  myself 
known  at  the  principal  entrance  of  the  Castle 
until  I  understood  somewhat  better  the  real 
state  of  affairs.     An  aged  gardener,  the  sole 
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and  solitary  human  figure  my  gaze  could 
detect  around,  now  looked  up  from  his  work, 
whether  aroused  by  the  sound  of  my  horse's 
feet  on  the  avenue,  or  by  the  unusual  com- 
motion now  spreading  among  the  canine 
race.  In  answer  to  my  summons  he  came 
forward  to  meet  me. 

"Ah!  the  poor  ould  masther — ye' 11  never 
hear  his  voice  a' more!  And,  save  us!  ye' 11 
be  a  Featherstone  yerself,  young  gentleman 
— if  I  could  not  think  it  was  Masther  Marley! 
or  it  might  be  young  Masther  Leslie — ye' 11 
no  be  Masther  Leslie  ?  Ah  !  no,  poor  fellow  ! 
he's  beyant  say.  Eh!  sirs — eh!  sirs — scat- 
tered and  dead,  scattered  and  dead.  Hush  ! 
Gay  Lass,  woman — ye' 11  never  rouse  the  heart 
that  loved  well  to  listen  to  your  music  ! — ay, 
sir — went  off  at  day-break  this  mornin' .  The 
doctors  thought  he  might  hold  on  for  a  spell 
longer,  but  an  a  man's  hour  be  come 
what  can  doctors  for  gentle  or  simple? — 
Quiet !  Sweetlips,  quiet !  you  and  I,  girl, 
have  shortly  to  travel  the  same  road.  Ay, 
ye' 11  find  Lady  Featherstone  in  the  Castle — 
there's  worse  than  her  ladyship;  and  she  let 
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the  poor  ould  masther  want  for  nothing — ye' 11 
understand  it  was  by  his  own  will  that  none 
of  the  family  that  is  in  Ireland  attended  on 
him — though  its  changed  times  in  Castle 
Coote  since  the  first  Lady  Featherstone 
(a  real  lady,  ye' 11  mind,  born  and  bred) 
set  pattern  to  the  country.  But  your 
pardon,  young  masther !  ould  tongues 
will  aye  wag.  If  it  pleases  you,  I'll  call 
Joyce,  the  butler,  before  you  see  her 
ladyship  ?  " 

Deeming  this  the  most  advisable  course, 
in  a  situation  of  some  difficulty  and  per- 
plexity, I  accepted  the  old  man's  offer;  and 
immediately  afterwards  was  introduced  by 
this  higher  functionary  of  Castle  Coote  into 
its  dining-room,  looking,  notwithstanding 
its  really  splendid  proportions  and  fine  col- 
lection of  pictures,  chiefly  in  connection  with 
the  chase  and  the  turf,  in  sombre  and  silent 
keeping  with  all  I  had  previously  witnessed. 
Here,  declining  all  offers  of  refreshment,  I 
awaited  the  presence  of  Lady  Featherstone, 
or  a  summons  to  attend  her,  should  it  be  her 
wish  to  see  me  at  all  so  shortly  after  the 
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event  which  thus  broke  the  tie  binding  her 
to  Castle  Coote. 

My  doubts  on  this  head  were  solved  by 
her  actual  appearance  in  the  dining-room, 
after  some  interval.  This,  in  itself,  was 
scarcely  the  proceeding  of  a  person  such 
as  Martha  had  depicted  her  to  me;  who 
would  be  more  likely  to  indulge  her  arro- 
gance by  commanding  my  attendance  on 
her,  or  to  make  a  show  of  her  grief  by  re- 
fusing to  see  me  altogether.  But,  indeed,  I 
now  exchanged  few  words  with  her  until  it  ap- 
peared to  me  that  that  old  family  retainer  had 
been  harsh  and  unfair  in  her  estimate  of  the 
present — nay,  I  must  now  write,  the  recent — 
mistress  of  Castle  Coote.  Placing  her  be- 
reavements at  their  least  creditable  estima- 
tion, the  loss  of  establishment,  position,  and 
a  partner  in  life  with  whom  even  years  them- 
selves must  have  formed  a  tie,  was  suffi- 
ciently great,  and  might  well  justify  an  ex- 
hibition of  her  grief.  But  no  uncontrolled 
outburst  met  my  gaze ;  on  the  contrary,  her 
chief  efforts  seemed  to  be  directed  to  subdue 
her  feelings  in  the  presence  of  a  relative  of 


CASTLE    COOTE.  83 

her  late  husband's,  who  might  not  be  ex- 
pected to  view  them  with  much  sympathy 
or  respect.  In  a  word,  her  demeanour,  under 
very  peculiarly  trying  circumstances,  was 
quiet,  controlled,  and  unostentatious ;  and, 
so  far,  strictly  corroborated  the  statement  of 
the  old  gardener,  that  Sir  Digges  had  not 
lacked  consideration  and  attentive  service  in 
his  hours  of  need. 

"  I  know  not,"  was  her  remark,  after  some 
words  of  course,  on  my  part,  which  it  is 
needless  here  to  transcribe,  "  whether  to 
regret  your  absence  from  your  uncle's  side. 
Circumstances,  unnecessary  to  mention,  and 
with  which  you  are  surely  already  acquainted, 
rendered  the  presence  of  his  relatives,  or 
even  a  passing  allusion  to  them,  seriously 
injurious  to  him,  and  the  fact  has  become 
more  marked  of  late  ;  the  strong  family  like- 
ness you  bear  to  your  cousins — both  the 
living  and  the  dead — would  have  made  the 
course  in  your  case  more  doubtful  still. 
Notwithstanding,  however,  on  the  first  and 
slightest  intimation  from  him  I  wrote  and 
despatched  the  letter  which  has  brought  you 
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here — your  temporary  absence  from  Ravens- 
dale  House  at  the  time  sufficiently  explains 
the  slight  though  irrecoverable  delay.  Now , 
however,  your  presence  is  most  opportune, 
and  to  me,  under  doubly  trying  circum- 
stances "  (here,  for  the  first  time,  the  figure 
before  me  exhibited  symptoms  of  breaking 
down,  but,  with  some  effort,  she  subdued 
her  feelings),  "  the  source  of  no  small 
relief." 

After  this  Lady  Featherstone  again  retired 
to  her  room  :  I  presumed,  there  to  give  way 
to  those  feelings  which  she  had  effectually 
kept  under  in  my  presence.  And  for  that 
and  the  few  succeeding  days  I  found  myself 
undisputed  possessor  of  all  other  portions  of 
Castle  Coote,  to  carry  out  the  befitting  pre- 
parations for  the  removal  of  its  late  owner 
to  his  last  resting-place. 

I  may  here  so  far  anticipate  the  conclusion 
of  these  few  days  as  to  inform  the  reader 
that,  with  the  termination  of  all,  this  lady 
took  her  departure  from  the  Castle  in  the 
like  quiet  and  unostentatious  manner ;  as, 
also,  that  it  afforded  me  no  small  gratifica- 
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tion  to  discover,  in  the  course  of  my  inter- 
mediate researches  and  conversations  with 
the  domestics,  that  she  possessed  some  small 
private  means  on  which  to  retire.  Short  as 
was  my  acquaintance  with  her,  and  little, 
indeed,  as  I  saw  of  her  during  that  time,  I 
parted  from  her  with  sincere  feelings  of  sym- 
pathy and  respect ;  nor  could  I  regard  her 
aforesaid  title  to  the  rank  and  privileges  of 
ladyship  as  founded  solely  on  her  marriage 
with  Sir  Digges,  howbeit  unsupported  by 
birth.  By  that  marriage  my  uncle  had  un- 
doubtedly destroyed  all  hope  of  regaining 
his  social  position  among  the  county  mag- 
nates, how  small  soever  the  hope  was ;  but 
I  had  only  to  see  and  hear  for  myself  the 
sweeping  changes  which  she  had  produced 
in  the  Castle  Coote  establishment,  to  agree 
with  the  verdict  of  its  more  aged  and  re- 
spectable domestics,  that  "  the  ould  masther 
might  have  done  worse." 

With  these  few  short  days,  troops  of 
Featherstones,  whom  I  had  never  seen  or 
even  heard  of,  came  ;  and,  with  their  con- 
clusion, went.     The  aforesaid   county  mag- 
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nates  too — the  male  portion  being  here  only 
needed — did  all  that  was  fitting  to  mark  the 
disappearance  of  one  from  their  body  ;  and, 
as  the  earth  closed  over  the  remains  of  my 
uncle,  I  heard  nought  but  what  was  com- 
mendable in  his  career;  nothing  but  what 
might  palliate  what  could  not  be  so  com- 
mended —  his  open  hand  and  impatience 
of  disguise  in  all  its  forms,  his  latterly 
straitened  circumstances  and  childless  old 
age. 

With  the  final  conclusion  I  left  Castle 
Coote  in  charge  of  Joyce,  a  domestic, 
equally  as  all  under  their  late  mistress,  to 
be  fairly  trusted  ;  and,  ignorant  of  its  ulti- 
mate disposition,  wended  my  way  again  in 
the  direction  of  the  metropolis,  intending  to 
make  that  my  route,  though  not  the  shortest, 
to  Ravensdale  House.  What  the  future 
arrangements  of  my  uncle  (now  Sir  Allen) 
might  be  I  knew  not,  save  that  any  imme- 
diate movement,  consequent  on  the  death  of 
his  brother,  was  most  unlikely.  Worldly 
advancement  formed  no  portion  of  Allen 
Featherstone's  desires;   his  former  efforts  to 
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raise  himself  in  his  profession  had  their  mo- 
tives in  more  noble  aspirations  ;  and  on  the 
present  occasion  he  was  to  resign  one  com- 
petency for  another,  only  somewhat  in  excess 
of  it.  But  nothing,  I  felt  sure,  could  offer 
compensation  to  his  sensitive,  proud  nature 
for  having  this  honour  and  advancement 
thrust  upon  him  while  suspicion  still  pointed 
to  his  name,  and  the  dark  cloud  hung  sus- 
pended over  his  house. 

My  object  in  passing  through  Dublin  was 
twofold — to  ascertain  if  the  younger  Red- 
mond had  yet  arrived,  and  to  make  a  last 
and  more  searching  effort  to  procure  an  in- 
terview with  the  mysterious  being  who, 
whether  rightly  or  wrongly,  had  become  as- 
sociated in  my  mind  with  our  family  stain. 
It  may  be  that  to  these  was  added  a  natural 
wish  to  make  further  enquiry  after  the  health 
and  position  of  the  young  lady  whom  I  had 
taken  leave  of  under  so  trying  and  painful 
circumstances,  the  fair,  though  now  sor- 
rowing, Lucy  Warden. 

And  truly,  after  I  had  put  up  my  horse 
at  the   "  Rose,"  having  ascertained,  on  my 
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way  into  the  city,  that  Mr.  Redmond's 
nephew  had  not  yet  made  his  appearance, 
I  found  myself  preparing  for  that  object, 
with  somewhat  more  of  attention  to  my 
toilet  than  I  had  of  late  bestowed  upon  it. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

AN   UNEXPECTED  MEETING. 

MY  reception  by  the  sister  of  the  la- 
mented Lord  Killgrove  was  mani- 
festly all  that  an  innate  kindliness  and  a  real 
desire  to  welcome  me  could  dictate.  If 
recent  events  threw  their  shade  of  sadness 
over  it,  rendering  it  on  that  account  some- 
what more  subdued,  such  gave  all  the  more 
proof  of  its  naturalness  and  sincerity.  Nor, 
though  these  signs  were  yet  heightened  on 
the  part  of  her  niece  by  an  apparently  un- 
conquerable diffidence,  did  I  find  cause  for 
dissatisfaction — a  sufficiently  ample  conces- 
sion from  a  youthful  worshipper  in  that 
temple  whose  ritualism  is  chiefly  made  up 
of  doubts  and  exactions.  But,  indeed,  un- 
meaning  protestation  entered   as  little  into 
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the  character  of  her   aunt  as  coquetry  into 
that  of  Miss  Warden. 

Circumstances,  as  well  public  as  private, 
had  hitherto  afforded  me  no  opportunity 
of  witnessing  that  social  life,  ordinarily  dis- 
tinguishing the  Irish  metropolis :  and  the 
present  occasion  of  my  visit  to  Mrs.  Stirling, 
I  need  scarcely  write,  would  have  been  sin- 
gularly unsuited  to  any  near  approach  to  it. 
Nevertheless,  I  found  the  hours  gliding  by 
me  in  a  calm  and  tranquil  enjoyment,  to 
which  of  late  I  had  been  somewhat  a  stranger, 
and  with  such  rapidity  that  I  fain  would  have 
stayed  their  progress. 

As  I  proposed  to  take  my  departure  (and 
during  a  temporary  absence  of  her  niece), 
Mrs.  Stirling,  for  the  first  time,  and  I  need 
scarcely  write,  to  my  surprise  and  confusion, 
approached  the  subject  which  lay  nearest  to 
my  heart. 

"  The  present,"  were  her  words,  "  is 
scarcely  a  time  to  speak  of  a  theme  asso- 
ciated with  more  gay  and  lively  thoughts, 
but  I  may  not  long  linger  behind  my  dearest 
brother,  and  Lucy,  my  niece,  stands  in  more 
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need  of  a  real  protector  than  a  lover  or 
admirer,  however  ardent,  sanguine,  and 
sincere.  I  betray  no  confidence — most  cer- 
tainly I  have  been  made  the  repository  of 
none — when  I  tell  you  that  she  is  a  girl 
singularly  prone  to  allow  feelings  of  thanks 
— why  on  the  present  occasion  should  I  not 
say  of  gratitude  ? — to  take  a  strong  hold  upon 
her  mind.  I  know  not  what  your  other  ex- 
pectations may  be  ;  but  it  appears  to  me 
that  in  these  sad  times  of  change  and  vicis- 
situde every  young  man  should  possess  a  re- 
cognised profession — would  he  ensure  against 
risk  both  himself  and  those  who  may  be  de- 
pendent on  him.  I  am  not  exacting;  my 
poor  brother,  you  are  undoubtedly  aware, 
was  the  architect  of  his  own  fortunes.  But 
most  certainly  he  would  have  demanded  in- 
dustry, and  that  on  which  industry  may 
exercise  itself,  in  those  who  sought  his  ap- 
proval, and  the  considerations  which  I  have 
just  alluded  to  render  the  duty  still  more 
imperative  upon  myself." 

The  kindly  pressure    of  my   hand    which 
accompanied  these  words  went  far  to  deprive 
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them  of  any  appearance  of  harshness  which 
they  might  otherwise  wear.  As  for  myself, 
however,  they  came  too  unexpectedly  upon 
me  to  leave  me  my  full  presence  of  mind  for 
reply;  and  I  could  only  stammer  forth  a 
sentence  or  two  to  the  effect  that  but  a  few 
terms  now  intervened  between  me  and  the 
attainment  of  my  proper  profession,  that  of 
the  law,  which  it  was  my  immediate  intention 
to  secure  ;  adding,  "  Lord  Killgrove  would 
undoubtedly  require  other  and  additional  qua- 
lifications for  even  moderate  success  beside 
the  mere  possession  of  a  diploma,  but  these 
shall  not  in  future  be  neglected." 

"  I  have  confidence  in  you,"  was  Mrs. 
Stirling's  reply.  "  Until  then,  leave  Lucy  to 
regard  you  as  her  preserver  only,  and  you 
will  add  to  my  already  warm  feelings  of 
grateful  friendship  towards  you." 

The  streets  were  already  thinning  from  the 
lateness  of  the  hour  as  I  issued  from  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Stirling  some  mile  or  so 
beyond  the  limits  of  the  metropolis.  The 
more  mild  zephyrs  of  summer  had  now  given 
place  to   autumn's  less   gentle  blast,  and  a 
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shower  of  brown,  crisp  leaves,  last  lingering 
honours  of  the  few  suburban  trees,  fell 
around  my  path  as  I  wended  my  way  in  the 
direction  of  the  city.  One  by  one,  the  stars 
came  forth  and  took  up  their  positions  in  the 
darkening  vault  of  blue  above  me ;  and,  as  I 
loitered  along  my  way,  little  disposed,  in  my 
present  frame  of  mind,  for  my  quarters  at  the 
"Rose,"  the  whole  azure  had  at  length  given 
place  to  these  thickly-strewn  sentinels  of  the 
night,  ere  I  had  advanced  so  far  as  the 
narrow  old-fashioned  bridge  crossing  the 
Dodder,  an  inconsiderable  suburban  stream, 
here  making  its  course  towards  the  sea. 

The  bridge  contained  but  one  occupant, 
apparently  watching  the  stream  as  it  flowed 
beneath,  as  I  approached ;  and,  to  my  no 
small  surprise,  I  recognised  in  the  stooping, 
silent  form,  the  figure  which  I  had  so  long 
and  so  fruitlessly  sought  in  the  streets  and 
byways  of  the  metropolis — the  mysterious 
disturber  of  my  midnight  studies  in  the 
library  of  Ravensdale  House — the  assumed, 
and,  I  could  not  doubt,  fully  believed  Banshee 
of  the  Outlaw  Dwyer,  and  the  depository  (I 


94  RAVENSDALE. 

myself  as  equally   believed)    of   the   secret 
deed  which  had  left  Sir  Digges  childless. 

Carefully  I  looked  about  me,  as  I  continued 
to  draw  nigher,  for  any  possible  means  of 
again  eluding  my  vigilance.  But,  indeed, 
the  person  before  me — who  appeared  much 
more  calm  and  collected  than  when  I  had 
last  confronted  her — manifested  no  tendency 
to  avail  herself  of  any  such  facility,  if  it 
existed;  and  even  met  my  gaze  without 
visible  sign  of  emotion  or  alarm. 

"  I  know  you  for  a  Featherstone,"  was  her 
exclamation;  "but  no  longer  as  the  dead, 
or  him  who  should  be  beyond  sea — a  bad 
stock,  a  bad  stock ;  old  and  young,  a  bad 
stock!" 

"  Nay,  not  all  bad ;  I  speak  not  for  myself," 
was  my  reply.  "What  has  Leslie  Feather- 
stone  committed,  save  in  loving  his  country 
thus  unwisely,  that  he  should  be  so  num- 
bered ?  What,  his  father  Allen  ?  Of  the 
rest,  all  have  now  gone  to  their  last  account, 
save  those  who,  by  no  possibility,  could  have 
crossed  the  path  of  you  or  yours." 

"  Dead  !     Is  the  old  man,  then,  dead  ?  " 
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"  But  now  I  have  returned  from  the  sad 
office  of  consigning  his  remains  to  the  earth. 
Castle  Coote  at  present  lies  tenantless." 

"  Dead  !  the  old  man  dead  !  and  yet  it  is 
best  so.  Young  man,  let  the  dead  rest.  In 
the  grave,  neither  shame  nor  calumny 
reaches." 

"Nay,"  was  my  reply;  "  there  are  those 
yet  living  who  lie  grievously  under  both. 
What,  I  ask  again,  have  they  done  that  this 
relentless  fate  should  follow  them  through 
life  ?  Will  Marley  Featherstone  rest  more, 
or  less,  easily  in  his  tomb  (which  you  would 
prevent,  I  know  not,)  if  the  hand  that  slew 
him  is  confessed  to  the  world?  Jessie 
Cameron — for  as  such  I  believe  you  were 
known  on  the  Castle  Coote  lands — repair  this 
great  wrong  while  there  is  yet  time ;  let  my 
cousin  Leslie  depart  on  his  long  exile 
with  this  load  at  least  removed ;  let 
his  father  enter  Castle  Coote ;  nay,  let 
him  spin  out  the  few  remaining  years  of  his 
life,  ere  he,  too,  follows  Sir  Digges  to  the 
grave,  relieved  from  this  intolerable  burden. 
Free — I   am  deceived  if  you  possess  not  the 
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power — free  an  ancient  family,  who  once,  and 
I  believe  deservedly,  held  their  heads  high, 
from  this  most  foul  aspersion." 

Notwithstanding  the  comparative  dark- 
ness of  the  hour,  the  figure  before  me  appeared 
to  be  visibly  affected  by  my  words — already, 
indeed,  I  was  beginning  to  entertain  hopes 
of  accomplishing  this  long-sought  object, 
when  my  last  unlucky  sentence,  that  in  which 
I  sought  to  urge  the  claim  of  an  old  family 
to  the  restoration  of  its  fair  fame,  appeared 
to  alter  the  whole  current  of  her  thoughts, 
stinging  her  into  the  reply — 

"  Are  there  no  fair  fames,  then,  inseparable 
from  gentle  blood  ?  Behold  how  your  race 
declares  itself,  spite  of  Saxon  tongue.  Perish ! 
the  honour  of  a  hundred  peasant  families, 
that  the  Featherstone  name  may  remain 
untarnished  !  Honour,  say  I  !  Alas  !  who 
talks  of  peasant  honour,  save  the  lips  which 
court  scorn  and  contempt  for  their  words  ? 
But  'twas  ever  thus — 'twas  ever  thus  ;  the 
spirit  of  your  cousin  lives,  while  his  black 
heart  and  red  right  hand  moulder  in  the 
grave." 
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"Nay,  you  are  unjust,"  I  hastened  to 
reply.  "  'Tis  true  that  in  the  country  whence 
I  came  we  have  both  poor  and  peasant.  But 
even  the  poor  man  has  so  far  asserted  his 
independence  that  the  libertine  runs  not 
wholly  unbridled  ;  nor  are  the  rights  of  the 
peasant  entrusted  entirely  to  the  interpreta- 
tion of  the  privileged  few.  For  the  wretched 
Marley  I  have  nothing  to  urge — I  plead  for 
the  living  and  the  guiltless,  who  have  not 
thus  warred  on  their  fellow- man,  or  set  at 
nought  the  laws  which  protect  your  sex. 
But  why  do  I  speak  thus  ?  Your  own  words 
remove  you  from  the  class  whose  wrongs 
have  carried  away  your  sense  of  justice. 
These  are  not  the  sentiments  and  utterances 
of  a  mere  peasant  girl — nay,  Donald  Came- 
ron (so  I  must  understand)  held  his  head 
somewhat  higher  than  the  mere  tenantry  of 
Castle  Coote " 

But  either  too  strong  emotions  had  been 
called  into  play  for  their  speedy  subsidence, 
or  my  words,  so  far  from  appeasing,  were 
productive  of  the  opposite  effect ;  for  again 
the  figure  before  me  broke  forth  in  interrup- 
tion of  my  attempt — 

vol.  in.  7 


98  RAVENSDALE. 

"  Enough  !  young  man.  Think  you  I 
spoke  of  myself  when  I  talked  of  fair  fames 
and  family  honours  !  I  am  what  I  am — what 
my  own  idiot  folly,  and  my  own  base  ingrati- 
tude, have  made  me ;  leave  me  to  myself  and 
my  punishment.  But  oh  !  why  was  a  more 
unjust  fate  reserved  for  the  white  head  whose 
name  you  now  introduce  !  Abandoned  by 
his  children — dishonoured  in  those  he  reared 
to  better  things — sufficient  shame  already 
rests  on  his  grave ;  I  will  heap  no  more  upon 
it." 

"  Then  my  suspicions,"  I  exclaimed,  "  dim 
and  vague  as  they  have  been,  were  at  least 
well  founded?  No  kinsman's  hand,  no  in- 
censed companion,  brought  this  wretched 
young  man  to  his'  untimely  ending.  Now  do 
I  feel  assured  beyond  doubt  that  the  sting  of 
a  sister's  wrong,  acting  on  a  wild,  lawless, 
and  wholly  undisciplined  spirit,  procured  for 
Marley  Featherstone  his  death-blow.  But 
what  avails  my  assurance,  unsupported  by  a 
single  link  of  legal  testimony !  Are  these, 
then,  your  ideas  of  justice,  which  but  now 
you  spoke  of?      Neither  shame  nor  calumny 
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wounds  in  the  grave,  you  say.  Will  you 
thus  permit  the  living  to  linger  out  their  days 
under  this  cruel,  and,  because  vague  and 
general,  doubly  irrefutable  charge  ?  Have 
you  thought  of  this — have  you  reflected  that 
each  day  of  delay  adds  to  the  injury  inflicted 
on  innocent  and  unoffending  persons?  " 

"  Have     I    thought ! — ay,    till   brain   has 
turned,  or  the  grave — the  cold,  silent  grave 
alone   appeared    a    refuge    in    more    lucid 
moments.     But  shame  on  me  that  thus  trifle 
with  you  !    I  may,  indeed,  heap  further  hu- 
miliation and  disgrace  on  the  name  I  bear ; 
but  I  possess  not  the  power,  even  if  ten  times 
more  willing,  to  dispel  the  cloud  which  rests 
upon  your  house.      You  spoke  but  now  of 
your  useless  and  unavailing  suspicions — let 
me  end  this   cruel   suspense  by  my  solemn 
assurance  that  my  own  surmises — they  are 
no  stronger,  in  whatever  direction  they  may 
point — are  of  the  same  nature,  unsupported 
by  a  particle  of  proof  that  could  be  called 
evidence,  and  useless  in  a  court  of  justice, 
save    to   bring   your   family   name,   and  its 
attendant      scandal,     again      into    people's 
mouths." 
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This  was  indeed  a  discouraging  statement 
— uttered  with  such  an  appearance  and  tone 
of  sincerity,  and  deep  conviction,  that  of  its 
truth,  in  the  mind  of  the  speaker,  I  could 
cling  to  no  fair  doubt.  Yet  I  shrank  from 
regarding  it  as  closing  every  loophole  for 
hope.  Was  it  not  still  possible  to  suppose 
that  some  few  scattered  links,  which  this 
female  regarded  as  entirely  unavailable, 
might  be  turned  to  account  in  more  practised 
and  skilful  hands  ? — or,  allowing  their  abso- 
lute inutility  in  themselves,  might  not  their 
character  be  changed  by  the  addition  of 
other  circumstances,  of  the  existence  of 
which  she  was  unaware?  It  was  under  this 
view  of  the  matter  that  I  continued  the 
conversation — 

"  That  is  indeed  a  position  to  be  avoided 
— without  hope  of  better  result.  But  will 
you  not  permit  others  to  be  judges  of  that  ? 
— nay,  you  can  be  compelled  to  do  so.  The 
law  allows  me  to  detain  you  as  a  witness, 
even  if  a  merely  presumed  one;  and  once 
brought  into  Court,  you  must  surrender  up 
what  information  you  possess." 
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u  That  is  a  matter  easily  done — again 
receive  my  assurance  that  the  result  will  be 
as  I  have  now  told  you.  My  thoughts  are 
free,  as  are  your  own  ;  but  they  will  not  dis- 
pel the  dark  cloud  which  rests  over  the 
Valley  of  the  Ravens.  What  I  have  seen,  what 
I  have  heard,  tends  to  criminate  one  whom 
both  you  and  I  believe  to  be  guiltless ;  but  who 
now  (were  the  dictates  of  prudence  listened 
to)  should  be  many  miles  from  other  dangers 
which  menace.  Better — far  better  to  let  the 
dead  rest  in  their  graves — better  that  you 
should  now  be  employed  on  the  service  of 
the  living,  than  here  lose  valuable  moments 
with  one  who  can  only  mourn  the  sad  fortunes 
of  your  house.  Old  Redmond  burns  a  clear 
light  to  night — why  went  you  not  in  that 
direction  ?  " 

Of  the  meaning  of  the  allusions  in  the 
former  portion  of  this  appeal  (for  as  such  I 
might  regard  it),  I  could  have  no  doubt — the 
latter  filled  me  with  the  utmost  uneasiness. 
Both  manifestly  pointed  to  my  cousin  Leslie 
— and  with  alarm  I  recognised  the  possibility 
of  losing  the  means  of  removing  him  from 
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his  present  place  of  imminent  danger.  It 
was,  therefore,  with  some  relief  I  heard  my 
companion  of  the  night  continue — 

"Fear  not;  I  have  watched — my  resent- 
ment against  your  house  is  not  so  deep 
as  a  crazed  brain  and  an  incoherent  tongue 
might  leave  you  to  infer.  There  is  yet  time 
— though  none  to  lose.  See  you  not  the 
wind  has  changed  ?  and  the  Pride  of  the 
Sea  has  now  some  hours  cast  her  anchor  in 
the  river.  Old  Redmond  likes  not  her  long 
delay  there — and  business  is  brisk  with  him 
at  present.' ' 

So  saying,  she  turned  her  step  in  the 
direction  of  a  small  path — opened  to  by  a 
stile  at  the  end  of  the  bridge  —  leading 
along  the  stream's  margin ;  and  soon  (I 
made  no  further  effort  to  stay  her)  was  com- 
pletely lost  in  the  gloom  of  the  night. — 
"Yes,"  was  my  reflection,  "  the  Valley  of 
the  Ravens  must  still  bear  its  cloud — let  me 
hope  that  better  days  await :  my  cousin 
Leslie  now  demands  all  my  care  and 
watchfulness.  Let  not  our  name  be  fur- 
ther   scandalised    by    another    public    trial 


AN    UNEXPECTED    MEETING.  IO3 

and  its  result,  such  as  I  have  just  wit- 
nessed !  " 

An  immediate  visit  to  Redmond's  Cottage 
appeared  now  the  most  advisable  course. 
And  this  I  determined  to  take — with  the  bare 
delay  of  calling  in  at  the  "Rose"  (which  lay 
on  my  way),  to  exchange  my  present  costume 
for  one  more  fitting  the  work,  and  its  secret 
character,  which  lay  before  me. 

On  presenting  myself  at  my  inn  with  this 
object,  my  host  informed  me  that  a  stranger 
had  been  for  some  time  awaiting  my  return  ; 
and  straightway  I  was  ushered  into  his  pre- 
sence—  Mr.  Hanlon  suggesting,  with  that 
twinkle  of  the  eye  peculiar  to  him,  that 
"  mayhap,  I  had  been  making  inquiries  for  a 
bundle  of  the  real  Virginian  wreed,  or  a  roll 
of  French  silk,  as  a  fitting  gift  to  my  lady 
love." 

The  stranger  was,  to  all  appearances,  a 
seafaring  man,  of  very  little  more  than  my 
own  age.  Trousers  and  sea  jacket  of  dark 
blue  pilot  cloth,  enclosed  a  strong,  well-knit, 
if  slightly  lubberly,  frame.  The  face — at 
least  what  was  visible  of  it,  through  a  huge 
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framework   of   reddish-coloured   beard   and 
whiskers — was  comely,  and  by  no  means  un- 
prepossessing— with  a  strong  Milesian  ex- 
pression about  it ;  and  was  surmounted  by  a 
round   cap,  made  from  the  skin  of  the  fox 
(presumably  the  spoil  of  his  land  incursions 
in    his    twofold    character    of    amphibious 
coaster),  with  the  hair  outside — approaching, 
in  no  very  remote  shade,  to  the  colour  of  beard 
and   whisker.     A   large   woollen    comforter 
round  the  neck,  and  enormous  sea-boots  (as 
ignorant  of  polish  as  the  upper  extremity  of 
their  wearer  of  razor),   completed  the  out- 
ward man.      The   countenance   of  old    Mr. 
Redmond    I   could   not  call   by  any  means 
prepossessing,  being  pinched,  wrinkled,  and 
cunning ;    and  yet   a  family  likeness — how- 
beit  not  to  the  old  gentleman's  advantage — 
there    certainly   was    between  him   and    my 
present  visitor  ;  nor  could  I  doubt  that  I  now 
stood  in  the  presence  of  the  younger  Red- 
mond, his  nephew. 

My  prepossessions  in  his  favour,  however, 
appeared  to  be  scarcely  reciprocated — if,  at 
least,  I  might  judge  from  the  glance  which 
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he  directed  to  my  landsman's  costume, 
though  he  forbore  all  speech  until  my  host, 
Mr.  Hanlon,  had  closed  the  door  on  us, — a 
course  which  that  gentleman  —  evidently 
well  acquainted  with  "  business"  habits  and 
the  etiquette  of  contraband — lost  no  time  in 
taking,  and  discreetly  withdrawing. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE    VALLEY    OF    THE    RAVENS. 

AS  the  door  closed,  and  my  visitor  found 
himself  alone  with  me,  he  addressed 
me  for  the  first  time. 

"  The  river  is  no  longer  safe,  Master 
Featherstone,  and  my  uncle  will  have  me 
slip  my  cable.  How  soon  could  we  have 
you  on  board  ?  " 

"  Now  —  instantly;  I  turned  in  but  to 
equip  myself  in  more  handy  trim.,, 

"Ay,  that  will  be  better.  These  land 
togs  raise  questions  and  provoke  inquiry; 
going  on  board  in  that  guise  would  be  all  as 
one  as  proclaiming  yourself  involved  in  the 
late  outbreak ;  I  make  no  question  you  could 
show  the  officers  your  sailing  orders  ;  but 
the  visit  might  be  amiss  for  the  Pride  of  the 
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Sea,  with  a  few  odds  and  ends  still  in  cargo, 
which  I  doubt  we  shall  get  time  to  dis- 
charge." 

"  Anon  you  shall  behold  a  sailor,  with  all 
but  the  nautical  knowledge ;  I  bring  the 
disguise  for  my  cousin — we  are  much  of  a 
height,  and  I  may  as  well  carry  it  thus." 

"Ay,"  was  the  reply  of  my  new  ac- 
quaintance, as  he  waxed  more  cordial  in 
manner;  "  it  must  be  wide  of  the  mark  if  it 
do  not  let  you  pass  muster  as  coaster.  Now, 
a  rig-out  as  a  regular  old  salt  of  blue  water 
would  fix  you  dead  as  a  runaway  rebel. 
And  now  for  your  kit  —  not  heavy,  I 
hope?" 

"  Presently  I  shall  stand  in  it — the  requi- 
site change  I  can  pick  up  at  Ravensdale 
House,  as  we  coast  by  it;  I  understood  your 
uncle  to  say  that  you  would  have  some  small 
commissions  to  deliver  in  its  neighbourhood. 
I  have  a  horse,  however,  but  him  I  can  send 
by  way  of  the  mountains." 

"By  no  means ;  we  can  let  him  have 
stowage  room.  Beasts  of  burden  are  un- 
likely baggage  for  flying  patriots  to  travel 
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seawards  with,  or  men  of  my  calling  to  dis- 
charge by  light  of  moon — your  quadruped 
shall  serve  as  blind." 

With  this  arrangement  I  was  well  pleased. 
The  animal,  as  may  be  recollected,  belonged 
to  my  most  excellent  friend  the  Captain,  and 
would  thus  afford  me  an  excuse  for  proceed- 
ing on  to  the  Lodge  from  Ravensdale  House 
without   further    explanation    to    my  uncle ; 
besides,  in  case  of  any  sudden  call  or  emer- 
gency,  it  would  be  desirable  to  have  some 
speedy  means  of  locomotion  across  country 
at  hand.     Our  programme  of  proceedings,  I 
may  here   inform   the  reader,   as  previously 
arranged   with  old    Mr.   Redmond,  was    as 
follows.     From  the  port  of  Dublin  the  Pride 
of  the  Sea  was  to  proceed  straightway  to  the 
Wicklow  coast,  landing  me  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  my  uncle's  residence.     Here  the 
vessel  would  lie  off  the  shore  for  some  days, 
while    certain   business  of   Mr.    Redmond's 
own    was  being  transacted  with   the  neigh- 
bouring  town     of  Ballybay,    as,   doubtless, 
also,  with  a  few  of  the  country  houses  of  that 
sea-board.      After  which  she  was  to  proceed 
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on  to  that  point  of  the  coast  nearest  to  Tin- 
naheely  Lodge;  intimating  by  preconcerted 
signal  her  arrival  there,  and  lying  off  and 
on  the  coast  until  a  favourable  opportunity 
offered  for  conveying  my  cousin  on  board. 
On  the  other  hand,  /  was  to  proceed  from 
Ravensdale  House  to  the  Lodge,  and  there 
perfect  arrangements  in  time  for  the  signals 
from  the  vessel. 

In  a  few  moments  I  joined  the  youthful 
master  of  the  Pride  of  the  Sea  ;    and,  having 
previously  despatched  my  horse  to  the  river's 
side,  we  now  wended  our  way  in  that  direction 
ourselves.     On    reflection,    however,    I    had 
sent   by   the  same  messenger  a  change  of 
garments  on  board,  as  more  suitable  for  my 
appearance  in  at  the  Valley  of  the   Ravens, 
being    (if  for  no  other   consideration)    less 
likely  to  rouse  the  suspicions  of  my  uncle. 
It  is   true,  I  had  no  thought   that  he  would 
throw  impediments  in  our  way;  parental  dic- 
tates would  surely,  in  such  case,  override  the 
peculiar  idiosyncrasies  of  the  man.     But  how 
much  better  if  Leslie  Featherstone  could  be 
conveyed  to  more  safe  distance  without   his 
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father's  cognisance  of  a  fact  which  might 
most  seriously  injure — if  not  wholly  destroy 
in  future  —  all  friendly  understanding 
between  them  ! 

Embarking  thus  on  an  undertaking  which, 
if  discovery  should  follow,  would  assuredly, 
in  the  present  disposition  of  mind  of  the 
authorities,  subject  me,  as  also  all  implicated, 
to  the  extreme  rigours  of  the  law,  I  would 
fain  have  exchanged  a  last  word,  oral  or  even 
written,  with  the  fair  creature  whom  I  had  so 
lately  bidden  what  then  seemed  to  me  a 
merely  temporary  adieu.  But — not  to  men- 
tion my  promise  to  her  relative,  on  which 
such  a  proceeding  might  be  fairly  considered 
an  infringement  —  time  itself  wholly  for- 
bade. 

Arrived  on  board  the  Pride  of  the  Sea,  I 
found  young  Redmond's  preparations  all 
but  complete  (how  he  obtained  his  customs' 
clearance,  it  formed  no  portion  of  my  busi- 
ness to  inquire),  and  my  Bucephalus  already 
cribbed  in  his  close  quarters.  About  mid- 
night we  drifted  down  stream,  ostensibly  for 
the  purpose  of  awaiting  the  morning's  light 
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in  a  portion  known  as  the  Pool,  but,  in 
reality,  to  steal  out  of  the  Bay,  trusting  to 
our  steersman's  knowledge  of  buoy  and 
mudbank,  aided  by  the  vigilance  of  my 
companion.  Soon  we  were  tossing  over  the 
bar ;  and,  that  feat  being  accomplished, 
beheld,  close  on  our  starboard-bow,  the  dim 
shadowy  masses  of  the  Dublin  and  Wicklow 
mountains,  which  for  the  few  succeeding 
hours  we  were  to  coast  along,  looking, 
under  the  uncertain  glimpses  of  the  moon, 
like  huge  and  prostrate  giants  huddled 
promiscuously  in  heaps  together.  It  is  not 
to  be  wondered  if,  under  the  circumstances, 
my  first  and  earlier  view  of  these  same  coast 
elevations,  seen,  too,  from  seaward,  now 
recurred  to  my  mind,  though  gazed  on  under 
prospects  in  other  respects  different.  Then, 
a  bright  morning's  sun  had  added  its  charms 
to  this  most  attractive  feature  of  the  Dublin 
landscape,  and  my  imagination  had  busied 
itself  with  conjecture  of  my  coming  ex- 
perience within  those  variously  shaded  glens 
and  dark  masses  of  woodland.  Now,  I  had 
explored  every  valley;  and,  in  the  dim  outline 
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before  me  could  point  without  hesitation  to 
each  familiar  haunt.  Yet  had  I  left  mysteries 
of  another  and  wholly  unexpected  nature 
behind  me.  The  future  still  remained  dim 
and  dark — in  truth,  I  might  say  as  gloomy 
as  the  physical  landscape  on  which  my  eyes 
were  now  turned. 

My  meditations,  fortunately  for  the  reader, 
were  interrupted  by  the  voice  of  the  master 
of  our  small  craft,  who,  having  remained 
uninterruptedly  on  deck  during  our  passage 
through  and  out  of  the  Bay,  had  now,  under 
a  more  open  sea-way  and  favouring  breeze, 
temporarily  resigned  his  post  to  a  subordi- 
nate. On  obeying  his  summons,  which 
sounded  from  below,  I  found  he  had  opened 
a  flask  of  excellent  schiedam,  and,  cold  and 
somewhat  wet  from  the  sea  spray,  I  was 
nothing  loth  to  obey  his  further  invitation 
to  partake  of  a  portion  of  its  contents. 

' '  Those  casks,"  was  his  remark,  "  how- 
beit  they  are  labelled  '  pork,'  will  be  found 
to  run,  if  properly  broached,  an  admirable 
claret,  and  you  might  possibly  stumble  on  a 
Dutch   cheese   distilling   Burgundy;    but   I 
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doubt  not  you  will  find  the  schnaps  more  to 
your  stomach  on  a  night  like  this.  When 
you  have  brought  yourself  to  the  requisite 
warmth,  I  would  counsel  your  turning  in  for 
a  few  hours'  snooze  ;  by-and-by  we  shall  have 
a  head  wind  upon  us,  and  may  not  expect  to 
make  good  the  old  boat-haven  this  side  of 
sunrise." 

I  followed  my  host's  advice,  and  only 
opened  my  eyes  in  obedience  to  his  call,  to 
spring  on  deck  and  behold  the  sun  gild  with 
his  beams  the  glorious  amphitheatre  of  wind- 
ing glen,  wood,  rock,  and  culminating  ridge, 
which  here  ascends  inland ;  beneath  me,  too, 
some  two  miles  from  our  vessel,  lay  the  old 
and  familiar  boat-haven,  and  the  equally 
ancient  and  well-remembered  churchyard, 
with  its  ivy-covered  sacred  edifice.  Familiarly 
my  eye  traversed  the  woodland  plantation 
strip,  rising  from  the  water's  edge,  and 
already  mentioned  more  than  once  in  the 
course  of  this  narrative ;  the  narrow  path- 
way which  entered  it;  and,  straining  my 
eyes  over  its  topmost  ridge,  the  tall  chimneys 
of  Ravensdale  House  became  discernible  to 
my  gaze. 

vol.  in.  8 
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But  our  skipper,  though  assuredly  equally 
familiar  with  these  scenes,  took  a  more  business 
view,  and  had  already  lowered  the  boat  which 
was  to  bear  me  on  shore.  My  nag  was  easily 
disposed  of,  and  though  the  course  appeared 
to  me  somewhat  harsh  at  the  time,  I  have 
since  found  it  the  best  of  all  ways  for  land- 
ing horses  on  a  suitable  coast.  The  animal 
was  brought  to  an  open  portion  of  the  side 
of  the  vessel,  and  a  dexterous  push  at  once 
consigned  him  to  the  waves.  The  poor 
brute  gazed  for  a  moment  piteously  at  the 
bark  and  its  steep,  inhospitable  sides,  but 
finding  that  I  entered  the  boat  and  proceeded 
in  the  direction  of  the  shore,  he  soon  turned 
his  own  head  that  way,  and  struck  out  for  it, 
arriving  about  the  same  time  as  myself.  I 
had  not  yet  retired  sufficiently  inland  to  lose 
sight  of  ocean,  when  the  boat  had  already 
returned,  and  the  Pride  of  the  Sea  was 
once  more  under  way. 

My  uncle  received  me  with  a  more  warm 
grasp  of  the  hand  than  was  his  usual  wont ; 
while  the  more  gentle  pressure  of  my  cousin 
Constance,  and  the  tear  which  trembled  in 
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her  eye,  yet  dared  not  further  show  itself  in 
his  presence,  were  equally  expressive  of  her 
welcome,  and  the  words  of  inquiry  she  might 
not  then  utter. 

Opportunity,  however,  soon  presented  it- 
self in  the  temporary  absence  of  my  uncle, 
of  which  my  cousin  availed  herself. 

"  Leslie  !  how  speed  your  preparations  for 
his  escape  ?  If  I  do  not  first  express  my 
thanks,  nay,  my  heart-felt  gratitude,  dearest 
cousin,  for  the  grave  risks  you  have  taken 
upon  you,  it  is  because  the  ultimate  object 
of  them  leaves  me  voice  for  little  else." 

"  The  work  progresses:  the  vessel  which 
landed  me  at  the  old  boat-haven  will  be 
again  off  the  coast  in  a  day  or  two,  as  near 
to  Tinnaheely  Lodge  as  safety  and  the  coast 
line  may  permit.  I  brought  with  me  a  horse 
of  our  never-to-be  sufficiently  thanked  friend 
the  Captain,  and  to  whom  indeed,  cousin 
Constance,  your  chief  debt  is  owing,  for  the 
express  purpose  of  returning  him  to  his 
owner,  without  further  explanation  here  of 
my  journey  to  the  Lodge.  All  is  in  fair  train- 
ing, if  Leslie  can  bear  the  removal.     What 
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think  you  of  it  ?  you  have  been  a  companion 
of  Miss  Ogleby's  of  late,  so,  at  least,  our 
uncle  let  drop  but  now. " 

"That  will  not  prevent;  Leslie  can  now 
sit  unassisted  on  horseback,  and  indeed  took 
an  airing,  much  to  Miss  Ogleby's  concern, 
under  the  poor  disguise  of  my  long  disused 
riding-habit.  The  poor  old  rag  so  forcibly 
brought  to  my  mind  happier  days,  or  I  could 
have  smiled  (though  my  own  concern  was 
equally  serious  at  the  risk)  for  her  outraged 
notions  of  propriety." 

"  And  you  shall  smile  again,  cousin  :  once 
we  have  got  Leslie  on  the  safer  side  of  the 
Channel,  it  but  remains  to  put  every  engine 
in  force  to  remove  the  ban  which  keeps  him 
an  exile.  Our  uncle's  former  services  and 
those  of  his  family  should  carry  their  weight ; 
nay,  the  matter  was  in  excellent  training 
until  this  most  untoward  return  of  his  com- 
panion lost  us  temporarily  the  ear  of  the 
Government,  as  well  as,  alas !  for  ever,  the 
voice  of  our  true  friend,  Lord  Killgrove. 
That  Leslie  Featherstone  accompanied  his 
companion  on  this  unlucky  return,  is  a  fact 
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which  we  must  strain  every  nerve  to  oblit- 
erate all  trace  or  record  of,  and  so  far  our 
efforts  are  successful." 

"  May  your  words  prove  themselves  !  I 
too  have  dared  to  hope  at  times,  else  you 
had  not  heard  me  talk  of  smiles.  I  am  not 
wholly  selfish;  you  can  readily  understand 
how  our  uncle's  accession  to  the  family  title 
and  estate  have  served  but  to  bring  more 
vividly  before  his  mind  the  most  peculiar 
and  painful  circumstances  under  which  he 
finds  himself  head  of  his  house.  You  know 
him  sufficiently  to  be  aware  that  he  would 
rather  stand  to-day  high  in  his  profession 
than  find  title  and  estate  multiplied  many 
fold  on  him  :  up  to  the  present  moment  no 
one  has  dared  to  address  him  as  Sir  Allen, 
or  to  inquire  when  he  takes  his  proper  place 
at  Castle  Coote.  When  these  considerations 
come  upon  me  I  absolutely  shudder  at  the 
blow  which  his  knowledge  of  Leslie's  recent 
and  present  position  would  be  to  him.  But 
you,  cousin,  are  already  sufficiently  acquainted 
with  my  arts  of  concealment,  and  hitherto 
they  have  enabled  me  (alas !  for  such  pro- 
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ficiency)  to  preserve  a  calm  face  and  a  silent 
tongue,  even  amid  the  agony  and  distraction 
of  the  late  horrors.  Up  to  the  present,  his 
generous  open  nature  suspects  nothing." 

The  allusion  was  the  first  which  my  cousin 
had  ever  made  to  me,  from  the  date  of  our 
memorable  interview  in  the  library,  recorded 
in  an  early  chapter  of  these  memoirs;  and 
even  now  might  be  provocative  of  some 
return  of  a  former  restraint,  but  for  the 
weighty  and  urgent  considerations  which 
pressed  upon  us  both,  generating  a  confi- 
dence which  even  that  could  not  shake  or 
endanger.  Does  a  young  man  ever  quite 
forgive — 'tis  certain  he  never  quite  forgets — 
his  first  fall  in  life?  My  heart  was  now  filled 
with  an  earnest  passion ;  nay,  for  that  matter, 
all  love,  save  an  honest  cousinly  love,  for 
Constance  De  Vere — for  so  I  have  elected  to 
call  her  to  the  termination  of  these  volumes 
— had  ended  on  the  discovery  that  she  was 
already  the  bride  of  another ;  and  yet  I  all 
as  one  as  winced  under  a  passing  allusion  of 
the  nature  just  recorded.  With  my  cousin 
herself  I  believe  it  was  not  so.      She  was 
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contrite  for  her  guilt — if  it  was  guilt ;  but 
my  wounds,  I  believe,  she  accounted  as  some  - 
what  of  the  slightest.  True,  she  regarded 
me  then  as  a  boy ;  and  having  survived  the 
first  shock  and  surprise  of  finding  her  affec- 
tions, already  the  inalienable  property  of 
another,  coveted  and  sought,  reflection  on 
that  score,  not  impossibly,  came  to  her  aid  to 
quiet  her  alarm ;  while  /,  at  the  time,  chose 
to  write  myself  man,  and  to  have  my  wills 
and  affections  so  accounted ;  and,  probably, 
therein  lay  much  of  the  difference  between 
us.  But,  indeed,  it  was  never  quite  without 
a  tingling  sensation  I  looked  back  on  that 
short  hour,  during  which  I  had  enacted,  un- 
consciously it  is  true,  the  character  of  that 
gay  Don,  on  whom  the  composer  has  con- 
ferred such  winning  strains :  howbeit,  such 
creatures  of  inconsistency  are  we,  much  of 
the  energy  which  I  threw  into  the  work  of 
effecting  Leslie  Featherstone's  deliverance 
from  his  present  peril  had,  not  improbably, 
some  of  its  origin  (though  I  may  not  deprive 
myself  of  the  credit  of  strong  family  ties  and 
a  sincere  and  growing  affection  for  my  kins- 
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man)  in  a  wish  to  prove  that  I  had  wholly 
succeeded  in  banishing  that  incident  from 
my  memory.  However,  on  the  present  occa- 
sion, I  could  see  that  my  claims  to  the  title 
of  man  had  been  greatly  advanced  by  recent 
events,  if  not  even  wholly  substantiated  by 
them,  in  the  eyes  of  my  fair  cousin  ;  and  that 
carried  its  own  portion  of  consolation  and 
equanimity  of  mind  with  it.  On  my  further 
assurance  that  all  due  care  and  diligence 
would  be  enlisted  in  the  coming  undertaking, 
and  that  so  fa  r  our  prospects  of  success 
showed  fair,  we  separated ;  I  to  make  all 
needful  preparation  for  my  trip  across  country 
to  Tinnaheely  Lodge  on  the  following  day ; 
my  cousin,  I  could  not  doubt,  to  weep  and 
pray  for  the  good  issue  of  the  attempt,  of 
which  it  was  to  be  the  commencement. 

Life  at  Glen-na-fiac  had  little  altered  its 
daily  aspect  during  my  absence.  Dan, 
Martha,  even  old  Sable  the  raven,  exhibited 
no  perceptible  difference  in  looks  or  habits, 
and  were  proceeding  through  the  same  ac- 
customed routine,  already  so  familiar  to  me. 
All,  with  the  single  exception  of  that  latter 
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personage,  received  me  with  that  cead  mille 
failthe,  that  Celtic  exuberance  of  welcome, 
invariably  extended  on  the  part  of  its  adhe- 
rents to  the  junior  members — and  in  Ireland 
it  is  difficult  to  say  when  a  member,  not  the 
actual  head,  ceases  to  be  junior — of  an  Irish 
country  house.  The  Raven  formed  that  soli- 
tary omission,  presenting  indeed  a  strange 
contrast  to  Rover  and  the  other  dumb  in- 
habitants of  Ravensdale  House;  evincing 
not  the  least  indication  of  friendliness,  and 
busying  himself  during  the  first  few  hours  of 
my  arrival  by  stalking  into  -whatever  room  I 
happened  to  be  in,  possibly  to  assure  himself 
of  my  absolute  and,  I  could  not  doubt,  un- 
welcome presence,  and  stalking  out  again  as 
soon  as  his  eyes  had  convinced  him  of  the 
disagreeable  fact.  Indeed,  there  was  some- 
thing ludicrous  in  the  extreme  uneasiness 
which  my  movements  about  the  house  ap- 
peared to  afford  the  brute. 

"  Bad  manners  to  the  baste  !  Masther 
Frank,"  was  Dan's  remark;  "he  ate  and 
slept  his  fill  while  you  were  away,  and  now 
one  would  suppose,  to  look  at  his  vagaries, 
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he  was  left  to  mind  the  plate,  or  the  spoons 
lay  heavy  on  his  mind :  but  dumb  brutes  is 
quare  things,  Masther  Frank !  My  grand- 
father,— the  Lord  be  good  to  him  ! — had  a 
magpie  once  upon  a  time,  and  I'm  told  there 
was  a  small  tarrier  dog  he  hated  worse  nor 
pison ;  by  the  same  token  he  had  the  most 
of  his  ears  pecked  away,  and  was  blind  of  an 
eye,  through  the  same  magpie.  And  what 
do  you  think  for,  Masther  Frank  ?  " 

"  I  should  fear  to  hazard  a  guess,  Dan." 
"  Why  then  I'll  tell  you.  The  magpie,  as 
it  might  be  old  Sable  here,  had  a  fashion  of 
buryin'  everything  he  could  come  across ; 
and  the  tarrier  used  to  watch  him  and  root 
them  up  again — signs  by,  the  tarrier  was  as 
fat  as  a  fool,  and  the  magpie,  between  famine 
and  vexation,  was  a  disgrace  to  them  that 
owned  him.  It's  often  I  seen  murder  in  the 
house  when  these  two  would  be  sittin'  by  the 
fire,  and  my  grandfather,  poor  man  !  id  be 
tryin'  to  get  a  wink  of  sleep.  He  did  for 
him  at  last." 

"  How  came  that  to  pass,  Dan?  a  well- 
conditioned  dog,  even  with  one  eye,  ought 
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to  be  more  than  a  match  for  a  starved 
magpie." 

"  Bedad,  then,  he  wasn't,  Masther  Frank. 
He  buried  a  lot  of  food  that  my  grandfather 
had  pisoned  for  rats — poor  man,  he  was 
always  very  heedful  to  put  it  out  of  the  reach 
of  children  and  dogs — and  I  needn't  tell  you 
the  result.  My  grandfather  laughed  at  the 
idea  of  a  magpie  havin'  the  sense  of  a  Chris- 
tian in  that  manner,  and  said  it  was  accident ; 
but,  anyhow,  the  dog  was  found  dead  next 
morning." 

Slowly  the  day  declined— the  longest  I 
had  yet  experienced  in  the  Valley  of  the 
Ravens,  and,  with  its  disappearance,  I 
again  sought  my  old  familiar  bedroom, 
and  once  more  addressed  myself  to  slumber, 
with  what  hope  of  success  my  thoughts  and 
anxieties  for  the  coming  event  of  the  next 
few  succeeding  days  allowed  me  to  enter- 
tain. 


CHAPTER    VIIL 

A    LOST    LINK. 

BUT  my  anticipations  on  the  score  of  a 
sleepless  nigkt  were,  to  all  appear- 
ance, unjustifiable ;  and,  doubtless,  my  bodily 
exertions  of  the  few  previous  days,  and  slight 
sleep  of  the  previous  night,  were  sufficient 
to  overcome  any  wakeful  predisposition  of 
mind,  for  I  soon  became  unconscious;  nor 
did  I  again  open  my  eyes  until  the  whole 
room  (I  had  taken  the  precaution  of  leaving 
the  shutters  open)  was  filled  with  light. 
Starting  up,  I  hastily  proceeded  to  dress 
myself,  nor  was  it  until  I  had  done  so, 
and  gone  to  the  window  and  looked  out, 
that  I  made  the  discovery  that  it  was  the 
full  moon,  verging  toward  the  horizon, 
assisted    by   the    first    early    indications    of 
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grey  dawn,  which  had  thus  caused  me  to 
mistake  the  time  for  the  more  advanced 
period  of  full  day.  The  perfect  stillness 
of  the  house,  too,  assured  me  that  not  even 
had  the  more  early  domestics  yet  risen  to 
their  daily  round  of  taskwork ;  and  it  lacked 
some  good  hours  of  the  period  of  morning 
meal-time. 

I  had  some  thoughts  now  of  mounting  my 
horse  and  proceeding  at  once  on  my  journey ; 
but,  desirous  of  making  my  visit  to  the  Lodge 
appear  as  little  urgent  or  important  in  my 
uncle's  eyes  as  possible,  I  had  intimated  to 
him,  on  the  previous  evening,  that  noonday 
would  be  sufficient  time  for  my  starting,  an 
arrangement  which  I  was  now  unwilling, 
from  the  same  causes,  to  depart  from.  And 
yet  to  spend  some  following  hours  in  dull, 
cheerless  inactivity  was  a  prospect  far  from 
inviting.  "Yes" — the  thought  seemed  to 
me  an  admirable  one — "once  more  I  will 
revisit  the  mysterious  chamber  wherein  the 
ill-starred  Marley  met  his  untimely  and  un- 
expected ending ;  once  more  (when  may 
opportunity   again     offer  ?     never,    if    mis- 
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management  attend  our  coming  most  peri- 
lous enterprise)  I  shall  try  if  human  wit 
may  extract  from  these  dumb,  dust-covered 
articles  of  furniture,  these  silent  walls,  the 
cruel,  unjust  secret  which  they  retain."  At 
all  events,  the  busy  thoughts  and  associa- 
tions which  my  visit  would  give  rise  to 
would  afford  food  to  that  craving  for  exer- 
tion, whether  of  mind  or  body,  which  had 
taken  possession  of  me.  And  under  this 
frame  of  mind  I  quitted  my  chamber. 

As  I  traversed  the  huge  pile  in  the  direc- 
tion of  those  unoccupied  portions  in  the 
western  wing,  where  the  object  of  my  visit 
lay,  the  perfect  stillness  of  the  whole  edifice 
assured  me  that  all  its  inmates  were  still 
buried  in  profound  repose;  daybreak,  how- 
ever, was  now  so  rapidly  developing  itself 
that  the  various  empty  rooms  and  long 
corridors  through  which  my  way  led  me 
were  sufficiently  lighted  up.  Presently  I 
had  reached  the  end  of  my  journey,  and 
once  more  I  stood  in  the  midst  of  this 
scene  of  a  former,  and  since  wholly  in- 
scrutable deed  of  violence. 
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Change  there  was  none.  The  mute,  silent, 
dust-covered  articles  of  furniture ;  the  cold, 
empty  grate,  with  its  already  rust-encrusted 
iron  bars,  ignorant  of  fire  or  warmth  since  that 
memorable  night,  had,  to  all  appearance, 
been  as  destitute  of  visitor  from  the  time 
I  had  last  gazed  on  them,  as  they  now 
seemed  singularly  unfitted  to  afford  him 
cheer  or  welcome.  Nay,  I  could  scarcely 
refrain  from  a  smile  as  I  bethought  myself 
of  the  impulse  which  had,  on  the  present 
occasion,  directed  my  steps  to  them.  The 
most  acute  legal  minds,  the  most  experi- 
enced and  expert  trackers  of  guilt,  had  here 
exercised  their  powers,  while  trace  was  still 
fresh,  and  the  scent,  as  it  were,  lay  hot — 
each  article  of  furniture  had  been  examined, 
arranged,  and  rearranged,  with  a  view  to 
obtain  the  missing  link.  Now  the  scent 
lay  cold,  and  traces  might  well  be  supposed 
to  be  long  obliterated.  Yet  my  visit  had 
not  been  entirely  fruitless ;  it  had,  at  least, 
brought  me  nearer  to  the  hour  of  my  de 
parture  for  the  Lodge. 

I  quitted  the  chamber,  and  was  about  to 
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close  its  door  behind  me — indeed,  I  had 
already  closed  it,  though  as  silently  as  pos- 
sible, for  fear  of  attracting  the  attention  of 
the  still  slumbering  inhabitants  of  the  house, 
when  a  sound,  not  altogether  unfamiliar  to 
my  ears,  caught  my  attention.  It  was  just 
such  a  light,  rustling  noise  as  I  recollected 
to  have  heard  on  my  first  occasion  of  open- 
ing the  door  of  this  mysterious  chamber,  a 
few  days  after  my  arrival  at  Raven sdale 
House,  as  previously  detailed,  and  might 
have  escaped  my  notice  altogether,  with  a 
partially  closed  door  now  between  me  and 
it,  but  for  the  stillness  of  the  hour,  and  my 
own  comparatively  noiseless  movements. 
With  a  rapid  motion,  I  again  flung  the. 
door  open,  and  stood  once  more  in  the 
room  I  had  so  recently  abandoned. 

Nought  was  disturbed  in  the  room.  But, 
perched  on  the  topmast  bar  of  the  cold  and- 
empty  grate,  appeared  the  figure  of  that  impla- 
cable personage,  the  Raven.  For  a  moment, 
the  creature's  looks  displayed  surprise  and 
resentment ;  but,  disdaining  parley,  as  was 
his  usual  custom  with  me,  he  quickly  turned 
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tail,    and   was    soon    lost    to    sight    in   his 
progress  up  the  flue. 

So  !  Master  Sable  was  a  visitor  to  these 
lonely  realms,  and  of  the  fate  of  my  gold 
pencil-case,  lost  on  the  occasion  of  my  first 
exploration  of  them,  I  could  now  entertain 
no  reasonable  doubt.  I  had  carried  it  with 
me — it  may  be  called  to  recollection — into 
this  western  wing — nay,  scarcely  felt  the 
least  uncertainty  in  my  mind  that  I  had 
left  it  on  the  table  behind  me  in  the  room 
I  now  stood  in;  but,  notwithstanding  my 
almost  immediate  return  to  the  spot,  it  had 
wholly  disappeared.  I  had  not  then  known 
that  Sable  extended  his  researches  to  these 
portions  of  the  building,  or  bethought  myself 
that  access  to  Marley's  chamber  was  so  easy 
to  him ;  and  thus  the  suggesting  clue  had 
been  lost,  until  now  brought  so  prominently 
under  my  notice  by  the  actual  appearance  of 
the  creature  itself. 

I  was  determined,  however,  to  be  one  too 
many  for  Master  Sable,  and,  if  possible,  to 
regain  my  lost  property.  The  flue  would 
lead  him  at  once  on  to  the  roof  of  the  house ; 

vol.  in.  9 


I30  RAVENSDALE. 

but,  fortunately  for  me,  his  powers  of  flight 
were. limited,  and  he  would  scarcely  commit 
himself  to  air  from  the  great  height  of 
Ravensdale  House,  and,  least  of  all,  with 
a  heavy  substance  in  his  possession.  It 
was  far  more  probable  that  he  had  made 
use  of  some  portion  of  the  long -unused 
attics,  or  spaces  beneath,  and  supporting, 
the  roof,  to  which  approach  was  open,  for 
the  purpose  of  secreting  this,  as,  probably, 
other  articles  of  ill-got  gain. 

These  considerations  required  much  less 
time  to  pass  through  my  mind  than  it  has 
now  taken  me  to  transfer  them  to  paper. 
With  their  conclusion,  I  had  already  mounted, 
as  silently  as  possible,  the  short  and  narrow 
flight  of  stairs  conducting  to  this  still  more 
aerial  portion  of  the  building,  as  previously 
mentioned  in  the  first  volume  of  these 
memoirs,  and  the  intricate  vista  of  coupling, 
brace,  and  rafter,  beam,  joist,  and  skylight,  now 
lay  before  me.  So  far,  my  conjectures  were 
perfectly  well  founded ;  and  the  Raven, 
having  effected  his  short  ascent  to  the  roof, 
was  now  in  the  act  of  entering  from  it  by 
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means  of  a  small  dilapidated  loophole  in 
connection  with  one  of  its  many  gables. 
This  effected,  he  threaded  his  way,  with 
hasty,  and,  I  could  see,  experienced 
steps,  through  the  intricacies  above  men- 
tioned. I  retired  for  a  moment  from  his 
observation,  and  then  followed  at  respectful 
distance. 

After  a  journey  which,  on  moderate  com- 
putation, must  have  fairly  brought  us  from 
western  to  eastern  wing,  across  the  entire 
building,  the  creature  paused,  threw  a  cautious 
glance  around  him  (rendered  ineffectual  by 
my  disappearance  behind  a  projecting  angle), 
and  then  entered  a  lower  and  darker  portion 
of  these  dust-covered  regions  ;  approaching 
a  pile,  or  heap,  apparently  consisting  of 
plaster  debris  from  the  roof,  broken  pieces 
of  lath  and  skylight,  and  mouldering  por- 
tions of  beam.  To  follow,  now  obliged  me  to 
adopt  a  stooping  posture,  and,  eventually,  to 
descend  to  all-fours.  On  becoming  aware  of 
my  presence,  Sable  renewed  his  looks  of  sur- 
prise and  disappointment ;  but  —  possibly 
inferring    from     my    resolute    manner    and 
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appearance  that  I  was  not  to  be  deterred — 
he  quickly  altered  his  mien,  assuming  an 
air  of  great  negligence  and  unconcern, 
apparently  on  the  supposition  that  the  inar- 
tificial aspect  of  his  heap  would  be  sufficient 
protection  for  the  treasures  I  could  not  doubt 
it  concealed.  But  my  anxiety — arising  dimly 
and  with  no  very  clear  development  in  my 
mind,  but  still  an  anxiety,  and  a  growing 
one — left  me  no  further  attention  to  bestow 
on  the  movements  of  the  creature ;  and, 
with  a  motion  of  my  foot,  I  scattered  the 
pile  about  the  floor. 

It  is  needless  to  recount  the  whole  of  the 
articles,  considerable  in  number,  and  wholly 
miscellaneous  in  character,  which  I  thus  ex- 
posed to  view — mouldering  beef-bones  lay 
side  by  side  with  articles  of  bijouterie,  worth- 
less bits  of  coloured  glass  appeared  to  have 
been  as  carefully  stowed  away  as  one  or  two 
more  valuable  gems,  and  my  long-lost  gold 
pencil-case — the  noble  metal  effectually  re- 
sisting all  damp  or  stain — lay  before  me,  as 
bright  and  unsullied  as  on  the  day  when  I  lost 
it.      But  the  article  which   chiefly — indeed, 
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may  say  to  the  exclusion  of  all  others — 
engrossed  my  attention,  was  a  dirk,  or 
dagger,  now  discoloured  and  encrusted  with 
rust,  but  bearing  sufficient  traces  of  its 
former  style  and  manufacture  to  lead  to 
the  inference  that  it  was  of  a  somewhat 
expensive  and  rare  make.  The  handle  was 
ornamented  with  some  Scotch  pebbles,  which 
still  retained  their  original  good  lustre — one 
alone  being  wanting,  which  had  once  adorned 
the  top ;  and  the  hole  or  socket  for  this  in- 
formed me,  from  its  size  and  shape,  that  it 
had  been  a  Cairngorm  stone  of  considerable 
dimensions.  I  examined  the  heap  most  care- 
fully, and  more  than  once,  for  this  missing  stone, 
and  extended  my  search,  with  similar  care, 
through  the  whole  of  these  desolate  regions, 
but  without  success.  The  weapon,  on  being 
brought  to  one  of  the  skylights,  exhibited, 
though  damp  and  rust  had  here  nearly  done 
their  work,  the  ordinary  armorial  device  of  a 
hand  and  dagger,  with  the  equally  ordinary 
motto,  "  Nemo  me  impune  laccssit ;"  beneath 
vhich  appeared  the  initials  "  K.  R." 

It  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  adequately 
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depict  the  contending  emotions  which  held 
possession  of  me  as  I  drew  this  weapon  from 
its  place  of  concealment — made  search  for 
the  missing  portion  of  it — and,  finally,  ex- 
amined more  minutely  every  the  least  pecu- 
liarity of  that  which  I  had  discovered.  Was 
I  indeed  gazing  on  the  very  instrument  of 
that  dark  deed  of  violence — a  link  which 
advanced  us  one  single  step  from  the  assas- 
sination of  Marley  Featherstone,  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  hand  which  slew  him  ?  No  weapon 
of  the  kind  had  ever  been  abstracted  from 
the  inhabited  portions  of  Ravensdale  House, 
as  far,  at  least,  as  had  reached  my  ears  ;  but, 
on  that  head,  of  course,  I  would  make  further 
and  full  inquiry.  In  the  meantime,  however, 
and  supposing  my  inquiry  to  accord  with  my 
present  experience,  how  stood  matters  ?  My 
cousin,  Marley  Featherstone,  haa  met  his 
death  by  means  of  a  dagger-stab — medical 
testimony  on  that  point  was  abundant,  and 
perfectly  conclusive.  Nor  was  evidence  ab- 
solutely wanting  to  lead  to  the  inference  that 
the  assassin  had  left  the  house  without  the 
instrument  being  in  his  possession — though, 
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unfortunately,  that  evidence — if  it  amounted 
to  such — had  been  applied  to  the  further 
inference  that  no  assassin  at  all  had  departed 
from  the  premises,  the  marks  I  allude  to 
being  made  for  the  purpose  of  creating  a 
false  scent.  According  to  old  Martha's  ver- 
sion of  the  facts  (and  I  could  have  no  reason 
to  question  their  accuracy :  indeed,  for  that 
matter,  I  had  myself  tested  them  by  a  com- 
parison with  the  printed  records  of  the  inves- 
tigation, and  found  them  to  be  fairly  correct) 
— if  the  murderer  entered  Marley's  chamber 
by  its  western  window,  facing  toward  the  sea 
— a  fact  easy  of  accomplishment  by  reason 
of  the  tall  saplings  and  ivy  which  there  grew 
against  the  wall — it  was  almost  certain  that 
he  had  not  left  it  by  the  same  means.  For — 
to  omit  other  slight  circumstances  adding 
their  quota  to  that  inference — Dan,  who  re- 
turned at  a  late  hour  from  one  of  his  nocturnal 
visits  to  the  neighbouring  village  of  Ballybay, 
had  stopped  a  considerable  time  under  this 
very  window,  doubtless  deterred  from  enter- 
ing the  house  by  an  uneasy  conscience  and 
certain  indications  of  its  inmates  being  late 
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astir — so  long,  that  all  medical  testimony 
concurred  in  the  opinion  that  life  must  have 
been  extinct  in  my  relative  ere  he  quitted  his 
post.  On  the  other  hand,  a  wicker  door, 
leading  from  an  inclosure  at  the  side  of  the 
house  into  an  outer  lawn,  and  secured  by  a 
piece  of  rope  over-night  (a  domestic  having 
negligently  mislaid  the  bolt)  was  found  in  the 
morning  wrenched  open  by  main  force,  both 
rope  and  door  exhibiting  marks  of  blood. 
Either  of  two  inferences,  as  I  have  just  pre- 
viously mentioned,  might,  and,  indeed,  had 
been  drawn  from  these  facts.  It  was  most 
charitable  to  the  inmates  of  Ravensdale 
House  to  suppose  that  the  assassin,  finding 
exit  thus  prevented  from  this  particular  win- 
dow for  the  time  being,  and  effecting  his 
escape  from  another  side  of  the  house  (the 
chamber  being  a  corner  one),  had  thus  been 
brought  to  this  wicker  gate,  and  was  here 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  brute  force,  the 
instrument  of  death  being  left  behind  him  in 
the  haste  of  the  moment  and  confusion  of 
mind  arising  from  finding  his  former  path 
impeded,   and  its   keen    edge — the  medical 
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men  had  agreed  that  the  weapon  which  de- 
prived Marley  Featherstone  of  life  possessed 
a  keen  edge — being  no  longer  available  for 
severing  the  rope.  Or,  it  was  also  open  to 
supposition  that  the  wicker  door  had  been 
wrenched  open,  and  these  stains  had  recourse 
to,  for  the  mere  purpose  of  pointing  investi- 
gation in  a  direction  in  which  the  assassin 
had  not  gone,  or,  at  least,  had  gone  no  far- 
ther. Of  course,  either  supposition  left  the 
murderer  open  to  the  charge  of  bungling  his 
business.  Either  he  had  left  the  instrument 
of  death  behind  him,  or,  taking  it  with  him, 
had  fallen  into  the  mistake,  in  his  efforts  to 
create  a  false  scent,  of  supposing  that  a  per- 
son in  such  a  situation,  and  chiefly  desirous 
of  haste  and  silence,  would  delay  in  order  to 
leave  behind  him  such  further  marks  of  vio- 
lence, instead  of  at  once  having  recourse  to 
its  aid.  As  the  dagger  had  not  been  found, 
the  latter  conjecture  thus  the  more  obviously 
presented  itself.  Such  considerations,  how- 
ever, formed  no  part  of  my  present  business  : 
few  crimes — perhaps  none  of  actual  violence 
(where  head  and    hand  lack  their  ordinary 
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coolness)  are  without  their  element  of  cunning 
shallowness  or  overreaching  cleverness.  It 
was,  at  all  events,  certain  that  there  was  suf- 
ficient prima-facie  evidence  to  connect  the 
weapon  I  now  held  in  my  hand — however 
acquired  by  Sable — with  the  mysterious  fate 
of  Marley.  Much  might  still  remain  to  be 
done — insurmountable  obstacles  might  again 
present  themselves  ;  but  it  was  at  least  fairly 
presumable  that  the  case  stood  in  a  different 
light  after  this  discovery,  and  demanded  fresh 
investigation.  How,  during  the  former  legal 
investigation,  so  important  a  link  had  escaped 
detection,  I  could  readily  enough  understand. 
The  heap  of  rubbish  under  which  it  lay  was 
difficult  of  access,  reposed  in  partial  obscurity, 
and  bore  every  appearance  of  being  the  na- 
tural accumulation  from  the  dust,  debris,  and 
decay  of  those  silent  regions.  Moreover,  the 
actual  portion  of  them  selected  by  the  crea- 
ture for  his  storehouse  was  a  retired  and 
scarcely  distinguishable  nook,  or  receptacle, 
which  might  be  passed  many  times  without 
suspicion.  Nay,  I  was  obliged  to  confess  to 
myself  that  such  would  have  been  my  own 
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case  but  for  the  chance  accident  which  had 
enabled  me  to  see  the  Raven  actually  enter- 
ing it ;  coupled  with  the  loss  of  my  own  pro- 
perty, which  I  had  already  attributed  to  his 
acquiring  propensities.  The  dirk,  it  is  true, 
was  a  heavy  one,  and  must  have  demanded 
n  d  small  amount  of  toil  and  persistence  on 
the  part  of  the  creature  to  convey  it  to  its 
present  hiding-place ;  but,  side  by  side  with 
it,  I  found  equally  heavy  articles,  which,  from 
their  character,  must  have  been  brought  from 
a  greater  distance  ;  thereby  not  only  proving 
Master  Sable's  ability,  but  also  rendering 
inference  all  but  certain  that  the  collecting 
of  all  was  attributable  to  one  and  the  same 
agent.  I  say  a  greater  distance,  for  my  view 
of  the  case  was  that  the  assassin,  intending  to 
take  away  the  weapon  with  him — as,  indeed, 
all  his  other  acts  gave  indication  of  a  deter- 
mined plan  to  leave  no  marks  of  identification 
behind  him — and  dropping  it  in  the  chamber 
of  death  in  his  efforts  to  escape,  had  been 
deterred  from  returning  for  it  by  this  afore- 
mentioned appearance  of  one  of  the  domestics 
in  the  immediate  vicinity ;  and  that,  during 
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the  course  of  that  eventful  night,  its  glitter- 
ing blade  and  sparkling  gems  had  attracted 
the  notice  of  the  Raven,  whose  means  of 
access  at  all  times  to  the  chamber  I  had  just 
had  such  convincing  proof  of;  by  whom  it 
had  been  conveyed  away  to  its  present  repo- 
sitory before  the  ensuing  light  of  day.  Fur- 
ther investigation,  of  course,  might  or  might 
not  substantiate  the  correctness  of  these 
conjectures  of  mine — but  such  was  the  inter- 
pretation I  was  now  disposed  to  put  upon 
the  facts  of  the  case,  as  at  present  they  lay 
before  me. 

My  next  most  important  question  was — 
did  all  these  facts  sufficiently  warrant  me  in 
taking  the  inmates  of  Ravensdale  House  into 
my  confidence  at  the  present  moment  ?  And, 
after  some  reflection,  I  answered  this  ques- 
tion in  the  negative.  Possibly,  some  of  my 
reasons  for  such  a  decision  may  suggest 
themselves  to  the  reader.  Heaven  knows  it 
was  from  no  overweening  desire  to  stand 
forth,  at  the  last  moment,  as  the  Dcus  ex 
machind,  or  to  secure  for  myself  the  renown 
of  having,  solely  and  unaided,  made  a  dis- 
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coven^  which  the  merest  accident,  and — at 
least  as  yet — no  mental  exertion  on  my  part 
had  put  me  in  the  way  of.  Enough  that,  in 
the  first  place,  this  discovery  itself,  while 
prolific  enough  of  conjecture,  might  in  reality 
contain  within  it  no  result  sufficient  to  justify 
me  in  raising  hopes  upon  it ;  while,  in  the 
second  place,  the  appearance  of  collusion  was 
one  which  of  all  others  was  to  be  most  strictly 
and  studiously  avoided,  when  the  matter  be- 
came sufficiently  ripe  for  public  investigation. 
No  charge,  it  is  to  be  remembered,  had  ever 
been  brought  against  a  member  of  the  house 
of  Featherstone — perhaps,  indeed,  it  would 
have  been  better  had  one  of  their  number 
actually  stood  in  the  dock,  and  obtained  his 
acquittal  by  a  public  exposure  of  the  flimsy 
and  inconsequential  nature  of  all  that  could  be 
urged  against  him.  But  no  such  course  had 
been  pursued — the  agents  of  justice  had  been 
unable  to  collect  sufficient  evidence  to  make 
out  even  a  primd-facie  case  against  any  one 
at  all,  a  member  or  not  a  member.  Thus,  the 
sword  hung  ever  suspended ;  and  each  was 
left  to  do  battle  with  vague  suspicion  and 
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intangible  rumour.  That  the  House  might, 
therefore,  make  an  effort  to  extricate  itself 
from  this  position  (whether  a  just  or  unjust 
one)  was  an  event  for  which  the  public  might 
be  naturally  prepared,  and  on  which  it  would 
place  its  own  comment.  That  my  future 
action  in  the  matter  was  not,  then,  such  an 
effort,  but  rather  a  bond-fide  movement, 
undertaken  with  the  advice  and  aid  of  disin- 
terested friends,  and  on  the  discovery  of  new 
and  real  evidence,  was  the  aspect  which  it 
seemed  to  me  most  advisable  to  give  the 
whole  affair :  this  being  secured,  let  the  other 
members — to  whom  alone  suspicion  belonged 
— come  again  into  men's  mouths,  at  least 
free  from  the  charge  of  conspiracy :  a  course 
which,  possibly,  the  advice  which  the  Roman 
comic  dramatist  gives  through  the  medium 
of  one  of  his  characters  now  suggested  to 
me, — 

"  Paulum  interesse  censes,  ex  animo  omnia, 
Ut  fert  natura,  facias — an  de  industria." 

On  the  whole,  then,  I  determined  to  keep 
my  discovery  to  myself  until  I  had  conferred 
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with  my  excellent  friend  and  ever-ready  ad- 
viser, the  Captain,  whom  in  a  few  hours  I 
should  now  see,  and  his  decision  I  was  re- 
solved to  take  as  final  in  the  matter.  Nothing, 
therefore,  remained  for  me  in  Ravensdale 
House,  prior  to  my  departure,  save  to  make 
diligent — though  as  unobtrusive  as  possible 
— inquiry  whether  weapon  such  as  that  I 
held  in  my  hand  had  ever  belonged  to  any 
of  its  present  or  former  inmates,  or  if  tra- 
dition existed  of  such  having  at  any  period 
been  lost  or  mislaid. 

There  was  one  aspect  of  my  present  dis- 
covery which  I  was  unable  to  contemplate 
without  an  uneasy  and  even  painful  feeling. 
The  weapon,  as  already  stated  by  me,  must 
originally  have  been  of  a  costly  and  expen- 
sive make.  My  suspicions,  the  reader  now 
sufficiently  knows,  had  latterly  pointed  to 
revenge  for  a  sister's  wrong,  and  the  con- 
sequent humiliation  and  dispersion  of  a  once 
respectable  family,  as  the  true  source  of 
Marley  Featherstone's  death- wound — and, 
indeed,  the  dirk  was  similar  to  those  ordi- 
narily used   in   Highland  regiments,   which 
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might  be  taken  as  some  slight  corroboration 
of  my  suspicion  ;  but  not  by  ordinary  private 
soldiers,  whose  means  it  would  wholly  lie 
beyond,  in  the  way  of  purchase  ;  nor  was  it 
quite  the  "regulation"  weapon  issued  by 
the  War  Office,  and  permitted  to  be  worn  by 
them.  A  commissioned  officer,  to  whom 
greater  latitude  would  be  allowed,  might 
certainly  wear  such  a  weapon,  as  his  means 
might  allow  him  to  purchase  it;  but  here 
appearances  and  my  former  conjecture 
seemed  to  be  at  variance,  and  I  shrank  from 
following  up  a  line  of  argument  whose  ten- 
dency was  to  draw  me  away  from  the  only 
ground  I  could  regard  as  safe.  Nor,  in 
truth — seriously  affecting  our  family  reputa- 
tion as  the  whole  matter  did — was  it  my  wish 
to  confuse  my  mind  by  further  and  equally 
random  conjectures,  on  the  eve  of  an  under- 
taking which  demanded  every  cleverness  of 
faculty  and  understanding,  and  on  which  the 
fate  of  my  cousin  Leslie  hung  suspended. 
And  consigning  my  mysterious  acquisition  to 
a  place  of  safety,  and  removing  from  myself 
all  traces  of  late  investigations  in  these  dust- 
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covered  regions,  I  descended  to  the  morning 
meal. 

All  inquiry  prior  to  my  departure  from 
Ravensdale  House  on  the  subject  of  my 
discovery  was  ineffectual  in  tracing  its 
ownership;  innumerable  articles  had  been 
missed,  but  no  one  could  call  to  mind  a 
weapon  of  that  description  as  being  among 
them. 

My  impatience  to  start,  under  a  fear  that 
the  Pride  of  the  Sea  might  reach  her  ap- 
pointed station,  and  exhibit  her  signal  ere 
I  had  reached  the  Lodge,  was  so  great  that 
I  was  already  in  the  saddle  some  time  before 
the  hour  I  had  fixed  upon.  It  was  not  with- 
out a  heightened  colour  and  a  certain  feeling 
of  guiltiness,  I  received  the  kindly  farewell 
of  my  uncle,  uttered  in  the  following 
words : 

"  Present  my  compliments  to  your  very 
worthy  friend,  the  Captain — he  is  a  most  ex- 
cellent specimen  of  the  travelled  Irish  gen- 
tleman ;  I  am  well  pleased,  nephew,  to  find 
you  selecting  the  society  of  such.  My  coun- 
trymen   may  profitably  afford   to  part  with 

vol.  in.  10 
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some  of  that  exuberance  of  impulse  and  vio- 
lence of  friendship,  which,  not  seldom,  is  our 
proper  stay-at-home  character.  Captain 
Ogleby  appears  to  me  to  combine  our  na- 
tional impulse — he  certainly  lacks  it  not — 
with  judgment ;  and  partisanship  with  the 
dictates  of  justice,  be  the  combination  the 
gift  of  nature  or  the  result  of  more  enlarged 
experience." 

Praise  of  my  justly- esteemed  companion 
and  former  fellow-traveller  was  at  all  times 
pleasing  to  my  ears.  But,  on  the  present 
occasion,  I  could  gladly  have  dispensed  with 
the  internal  reflection  that  I  had  misled  my 
uncle  to  regard  friendship  as  the  one  and 
only  object  of  my  present  visit  to  the  Lodge, 
and  the  trembling  lip  and  equally  heightened 
colour  of  my  cousin  Constance  assured  me 
that  the  regret  was  shared  by  her.  My  only 
consolation  was  that  there  would  soon  be  an 
end  to  all  disguises,  whether  that  soon  would 
bring  success  or  failure  with  it. 

Miss  De  Vere,  on  the  contrary,  pressed  my 
hand  in  silence,  the  presence  of  our  uncle 
forbidding   her  to  add   a  word  of  hope   or 
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advice  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  under- 
taking whose  issue  she  must  necessarily  have 
had  so  much  to  heart.  But,  indeed,  the 
parting  of  my  cousin  took  me  somewhat  by 
surprise.  It  was  not  that  it  was  wanting  in 
true  and  deep  feeling ;  I  could  detect  much 
in  that  compressed  lip,  in  that  pressure  of 
the  hand,  in  those  eyes  which  were  now  rest- 
less, and,  anon,  suffused  with  tears  ;  which 
might  escape  the  unsuspecting  gaze  of  my 
uncle.  Rather  my  surprise  was  that  she  had 
consented  to  this  parting  at  all — that,  on  the 
eve  of  an  experiment  which,  whether  suc- 
cessful or  otherwise,  might  for  ever  deprive 
her  of  the  sight  of  my  cousin  Leslie,  her 
woman's  wit  did  not  suggest  some  expedient 
for  accompanying  me  to  the  Lodge,  to  in- 
dulge in  a  last  look  and  last  word ;  or  failing 
in  devising  a  suitable  and  adequate  reason 
for  revisiting  Miss  Ogleby  after  so  short  an 
interval,  she  had  not  now,  on  the  present 
occasion,  and  at  the  last  moment,  flung  aside 
all  pretext,  and  stated  her  intention  of  bearing 
me  company  on  my  journey.  But  the  com- 
pressed lip  gave  not  way,  the  unbidden  tears 
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were  forced  back,  and  the  only  words  she 
permitted  herself  to  utter  were  : 

"  Adieu,  cousin;  be  sure  you  remember 
me  to  all  at  the  Lodge." 

"  That,  of  course,  Constance — but  nothing 
more  ?" 

"  Nothing  more,  Frank  !  I — I  sought  you 
this  morning,  but  you  were  not  to  be  found. 
Perhaps  it  is  better  so." 

Again  the  lips  were  compressed,  perhaps 
even  more  firmly  than  before.  The  internal 
conflict,  I  must  infer,  was  a  severe  one,  and 
called  for  every  energy  to  be  directed  against 
its  outward  exhibition.  If  the  resolution  was 
somewhat  contrary  to  my  anticipations,  I 
could  not  but  admit  its  wisdom.  So  frequent 
visits  to  the  Lodge  on  the  part  of  the  in- 
mates of  Ravensdale  House,  and  in  pairs, 
might — nay,  in  all  probability  would — excite 
surmise.  /  myself  was  not  so  generally 
known  as  a  Featherstone,  and,  indeed,  was 
chiefly  recognised  as  a  friend  and  fellow- 
traveller  of  Captain  Ogleby's;  but — so  I 
found  myself  reasoning — Miss  De  Vere's 
visits  were  an  entirely  new  feature,  and,  if 
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made  in  company  with  me,  would  have  the 
further  effect  of  destroying  my  own  immu- 
nity from  suspicion. 

In  a  few  moments  more  I  had  put  spurs  to 
my  horse,  and  soon  Ravensdale  House  and 
its  inhabitants  were  lost  to  my  view. 


CHAPTER   IX. 

FLIGHT. 

I  TOOK  my  way  by  the  sea-shore,  or  as 
near  as  circumstances  permitted.  This 
route,  though  somewhat  longer,  gave  me  an 
opportunity  of  keeping  the  Irish  Channel 
under  my  view,  and  of  observing  as  well  the 
arrival  of  the  Pride  of  the  Sea,  as  also  any 
suspicious  appearance,  either  on  land  or 
water,  which  might  betoken  increased  vigi- 
lance of  the  authorities,  and  so  render  our 
attempt  unseasonable.  But  neither  expected 
barque,  nor  any  other  appearance  calculated 
to  excite  apprehension,  was  seen  by  me. 
Several  vessels,  indeed,  passed  in  full  sail 
across  the  expanse  of  marine  view  which 
formed  the  left-hand  boundary  of  my  way, 
either  making  for  the  port  of  Dublin,  or  out- 
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ward  bound.  But  they  severally  appeared, 
glided  across  the  liquid  space,  and  were 
finally  lost  to  view.  It  was  not  until  the 
shades  of  evening — so  long  had  my  route 
taken  me — began  to  prevail,  and  the  various 
light-houses  and  light-ships,  constructed  for 
protection  along  that  dangerous  portion  of 
coast,  emitted  their  rays  twinkling  through 
the  thickening  gloom,  that  my  eyes  were  able 
to  discern  the  dim  and  shadowy  outline  of  a 
vessel  stealing  round  a  projecting  point  of 
the  shore.  Had  I  possessed  a  much  greater 
nautical  knowledge  of  rig  and  line  to  distin- 
guish one  vessel  from  another,  the  imperfect 
light  would  have  entirely  precluded  me  from 
exercising  it ;  and  I  therefore  loitered  about 
the  shore  to  watch  her  further  evolutions,  as 
also  to  ascertain  whether  she  would  make 
the  preconcerted  signal.  Apparently  unde- 
sirous  of  securing  the  deep  shadow  of  the 
bold  headland,  the  barque  glided  from  under 
its  protection,  and  finally  dropped  anchor 
about  a  mile  from  the  shore,  opposite  to  a 
deep  and  long  ravine,  which  here  ran  a  con- 
siderable distance  inland  from  the  coast.    So 
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far,  appearance  warranted  me  in  supposing 
that  I  was  a  witness  of  the  manoeuvres  of 
the  younger  Redmond ;  inasmuch  as  this 
natural  depression  of  the  country  would 
enable  a  light  from  the  vessel  to  be  seen 
from  the  eminence  immediately  behind  the 
residence  of  Captain  Ogleby,  as  previously 
mentioned  ;  while  its  tall  ridges  and  jutting 
promontories  answering  to  them,  would  debar 
the  rays  from  being  sent  in  more  undesirable 
directions.  I  had  myself  recommended  a 
point  which  the  indentation  of  the  coast 
brought  somewhat  nearer  to  the  Lodge,  but 
I  now  recognised  the  superior  excellence  of 
Redmond's  choice,  little  doubting  that  such 
it  was.  To  make  assurance,  however,  doubly 
sure,  I  loitered  yet  longer  until  night  itself  had 
completely  set  in  (prior  to  which  no  signal 
was  to  be  displayed),  and,  as  soon  as  thick 
darkness  lay  on  every  side  around,  had  the 
satisfaction  of  beholding  every  lingering 
doubt  removed.  A  single  light  found  its 
way  to  the  mast-head — a  precaution  so  ne- 
cessary in  the  Channel  as  to  be  calculated  to 
excite  no  surprise  should  it  attract  the  notice 
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of  more  unfriendly  eyes  ;  its  only  peculiarity 
being  that  at  stated  intervals — as  already 
preconcerted — it  was  obscured  for  some  short 
period.  My  reason  for  thus  waiting  to  clear 
up  all  hesitation  on  the  subject  was  that  I 
was  already  aware  that  the  formation  of  the 
country  between  the  coast  and  the  Lodge 
would  preclude  me  from  such  a  favourable 
view  again  ;  and,  indeed,  that  the  eminence  in 
the  rear  of  Captain  Ogleby's  residence  was 
the  first  point  from  which  I  could  fairly 
reckon  on  seeing  the  signal.  Fully  satisfied 
on  this  head,  I  now  put  spurs  to  my  horse, 
and  took  leave  of  the  coast  line.  No  at- 
tempt was  to  be  made,  according  to  previous 
arrangement,  until  an  hour  past  midnight, 
even  should  appearances  warrant.  Should, 
however,  these  be  unfavourable,  the  party  at 
the  Lodge  was  to  wait  for  a  repetition  of  the 
signals  on  a  succeeding  night,  it  being  con- 
sidered unadvisable  to  exhibit  any  answering 
signs  from  my  friend's  residence  in  the  pre- 
sent vigilant  state  of  the  authorities. 

A  smart  gallop  across   country — keeping 
in  view  the  dim  outline  of  certain  bearings — 
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brought  me  in  due  time  to  the  Lodge.  In 
obedience  to  my  knock,  and  without  further 
parley  (the  occasional  flash  of  a  lantern  on 
the  face  of  the  hill  behind  had  already  in- 
formed me  of  the  vigilance  of  its  inmates,  by 
whom,  in  all  probability,  my  approach  was 
already  known  and  recognised),  the  door  was 
opened  by  the  Captain  himself. 

"You  have  seen  the  signal,  Captain 
Ogleby?"  was  my  exclamation,  as  he  shook 
me  by  the  hand. 

"  Clearly — Redmond  has  been  punctuality 
itself.  How  looks  the  coast  for  our  attempt 
— you  came  from  that  direction ;  Patsy  swore 
to  the  gallop  of  the  colt  ?  " 

"  I  travelled  the  whole  coast  line  from  the 
Valley  of  the  Ravens — all  promises  fair." 

"  Good  !  Your  kinsman  is  impatient  for 
the  trial." 

On  entering  the  house,  I  found  all  its 
inmates  astir,  and  my  cousin  Leslie  actually 
equipped  for  the  enterprise.  He  was  still 
pale,  and  his  arm  reposed  in  a  sling;  in  other 
respects,  however,  his  health  was  con- 
siderably  improved,  and,  though  weak,  he 
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was  able  to  walk  across  the  room  without 
assistance. 

"Alone,  Frank? — do  you  come  alone?" 
were  his  first  words  uttered  to  me. 

"  Alone,  Leslie — it  is  better  so." 

"Yes,  it  is  better — it  is  very  much  better 
so.  Will  the  weary  hours  never  move  faster? 
I  longed  for  your  coming,  cousin  ;  and  now 
I  long  to  be  in  the  saddle.  Friends  were  not 
wont  thus  to  hasten  from  your  hospitality, 
Captain  Ogleby." 

"  Nor  I  to  hasten  my  friends ;  howbeit,  we 
must  now  leave  fair  margin  for  a  slow  ride 
to  the  coast.  Pledge  me,  both  of  you,  to  our 
next  meeting — I  trust  a  more  merry  one, 
when  both  friends  and  I  may  be  less  under 
the  lash  of  the  inexorable  old  Time-keeper — 
the  liquor  you  will  find  more  to  the  palate  of 
a  sick  man  than  the  mountain  dew  your 
cousin,  my  compagnon  de  voyage,  wots  of." 

My  relative  sighed  as  he  declined  the 
proffered  cup.  "  The  sentiment  by  all  means 
— but  I  must  pledge  it  in  something  even 
less  potent  than  grape-juice,  however  craftily 
qualified — my  brains  are  scarcely  yet  consoli- 
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dated  enough  for  the  twofold  trial  of  wine 
and  equestrianism." 

"So  be  it,  then — my  sister,  I  see,  is  ready 
with  a  specific  of  her  own ;  I  doubt  if  you 
may  escape  from  her  hands.  And  now, 
Patsy,  look  to  the  horses — let  the  brown  colt 
have  a  mash,  and  put  a  snaffle  on  Boxer  : 
with  a  proper  bit,  he  is  a  horse  for  an  arch- 
bishop to  bestride,  sober  as  a  judge,  and 
lazy  as  a  fat  Church  dignitary.  And  now  for 
the  road.  Give  your  hand  to  my  sister — no 
long  farewells ;  we'll  have  you  again  on 
Irish  soil,  to  live  and  die  a  loyal  citizen,  if 
we  are  left  tongues  to  wag,  and  the  Castle- 
folk  love  their  repose." 

Ere  starting,  I  drew  Leslie  aside,  and 
made  some  inquiries  of  him  concerning  the 
weapon  I  had  discovered ;  the  result  of 
which — not  to  interrupt  this  portion  of  my 
narrative  —  will  be  communicated  a  few 
pages  on. 

As  we  emerged  on  the  lawn  before  the 
Lodge,  I  found  that  the  night,  almost  entirely 
dark  when  I  entered,  was  now  enlivened  by 
the  rising  moon.     Clouds,  however,  continu- 
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ally  swept  over  the  surface  of  the  sky ;  and 
the  light,  while  sufficient  for  pursuing  our 
course  through  a  tract  of  country  already 
known  to  most  of  the  party,  scarcely  subjected 
us  to  the  perils  of  recognition.  The  wind, 
too,  had  considerably  increased — a  circum- 
stance equally  in  our  favour,  as  calculated  to 
drown  the  noise  of  our  progress,  or  any 
necessary  words  which  might  pass  between 
ourselves,  or  with  the  water-party.  Indeed, 
as  the  blast  resounded  through  the  various 
woodlands  which  lay  in  our  way,  and  the 
flying  scud,  passing  swiftly  over  the  surface 
of  the  sky,  threw  its  fantastic  and  fleeting 
shadows  over  grove  and  hill-side,  the  night 
might  be  fairly  pronounced  a  wild  one — 
"and,"  as  our  friend  the  Captain  added, 
"  all  the  better  for  the  business  which  lies 
before  us." 

Leslie  and  the  Captain  proceeded  in 
advance,  I  and  Patsy  bringing  up  the  rear  of 
our  small  cavalcade.  Our  words,  as  may  be 
naturally  expected,  were  few.  In  due  time, 
we  arrived  at  the  sea-shore  ;  though  at  such  a 
period  of  temporary  darkness  that  sea  and 
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vessel  were  alike  invisible ;  nor  was  anything 
to  be  heard  save  the  rustle  of  the  woodlands 
overhead,  and  the  angry  babble  of  the  waves 
as  they  fretted  against  their  barrier.  While 
my  cousin  and  Patsy  remained  in  the  deep 
shade  of  a  group  of  large  trees,  I  and  the 
Captain  descended  to  the  water's  edge;  and, 
as  I  held  his  horse's  bridle,  my  companion, 
under  the  protecting  shadow  of  a  rock, 
flashed  some  powder  in  the  pan  of  a  pistol, 
to  seaward.  After  one  or  two  repetitions  of 
such  proceeding,  a  similar  and  answering 
signal  was  discernible  from  the  direction  in 
which  I  had  seen  the  vessel  take  up  her 
position  some  hours  previously. 

"  Good  ! "  was  the  Captain's  exclamation  ; 
"Redmond  is  on  the  watch,  and  we  shall 
have  the  boat  presently.  And  yet  I  like  not 
the  appearance  of  affairs — we  passed  fresh 
horse-tracks  on  the  sands — and,  hark!  heard 
you  not  a  voice  ?" 

"  Surely  not,  Captain  Ogleby  ! — the  waves, 
at  times,  make  sounds  which  seem  almost 
articulate — or,  perhaps  you  hear  sounds  from 
the  approaching  boat  ? " 


FLIGHT.  159 

"No,  no;  Redmond's  men  have  learned 
their  calling  too  well  for  idle  talk  on  an 
unknown  shore ;  besides,  they  pull  against  a 
stiff  headwind,  and  may  scarcely  make  good 
the  land  within  the  next  half-hour ;  and  yet 
I  would  some  oars'  lengths  of  salt  water  lay 
between  your  kinsman  and  terra-firma. 
Hark !  there  it  goes  again — and,  as  I  live, 
two  strange  figures  on  horseback  have  joined 
your  cousin  !" 

"Too  true!"  was  my  exclamation,  as  my 
eyes,  penetrating  the  thick  gloom,  discerned 
the  number  of  figures  to  be  now  doubled, 
under  the  two  or  three  trees  previously 
mentioned — "hands  are  now  laid  on  my 
cousin — and,  by  Heaven  !  already  he  yields 
himself  a  prisoner,  without  a  struggle  ! — see, 
one  of  them  comes  this  way — shall  I  fire, 
Captain  Ogleby?" 

"  By  no  manes,  Masther  Frank  !"  uttered 
a  strong  Milesian  voice,  already  sufficiently 
familiar  to  my  ears,  as  that  of  my  uncle's 
bibulous  retainer." 

"  You  here,  Dan  ! — and  my  uncle — where 
is  he?" 
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M  In  bed,   asleep,   Masther  Frank — least- 
ways, we  left  him  so,  two  hours  gone  by." 
"  We! — who,  then,  are  we?" 
1 '  Myself  and  Miss  Constance." 
"Constance — Miss  De  Vere — she  here  on 
such    a   night!    where    have   you  left    her, 
sirrah  ? ' ' 

"  Convanient,  Masther  Frank;"  and  Dan, 
who  had  now  joined  myself  and  my  com- 
panion by  the  water's  edge,  pointed  over  his 
shoulder  in  the  direction  of  the  group  of 
trees,  as  sufficient  explanation  of  his  words. 

"So  ho  !  "  said  my  companion,  scarcely 
able  to  suppress  a  short  laugh  at  my  expense, 
"  that  explains  a  Featherstone  yielding  at 
discretion  !  Methinks,  you  yourself,  Masther 
Frank,  would  no  longer  hold  out  against  the 
like  odds— a  prisoner,  indeed  !  and  in  life- 
long bonds,  if  my  sister's  penetration  reckons 
for  aught.  But  what  does  my  more  dull  oaf 
— thus  playing  the  sentinel  ?  His  master,  it 
is  plain  to  be  seen,  has  not  had  many  affairs 
of  the  heart,  else  my  Leporello  (will  your 
imagination  permit  you  to  liken  yonder  hard- 
featured    crab    with    that     prince    of    gay 
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gentleman's  attendants)  had  shown  more 
expertness.  Or,  perhaps  you  will  say,  the 
same  Master  had  not  thus  mistaken  a  lady's 
riding  habit  for  the  trappings  of  some  coast- 
guard man  ! ' ' 

But  Patsy,  if  somewhat  slow  of  appre- 
hension, was  not  entirely  impervious,  and 
was  already  on  his  way  to  rejoin  us,  or, 
rather,  his  associate  Dan,  with  whom  he 
straightway  fell  into  the  rear. 

"Not,"  continued  my  companion,  as  we 
again  found  ourselves  alone,  "  that  time  or 
circumstance  approve  of  jest — and  I  pray 
your  pardon  if  my  mirth  sounded  unseason- 
ably to  your  ears.  True  feeling,  whether  of 
man  or  woman,  should  be  beyond  the 
quibbler's  range." 

The  Captain's  words  had  certainly  not  so 
sounded  to  me — being  directed,  rather, 
against  his  own  and  my  mistake  than  its 
actual  cause.  His  present  change  of  tone, 
however,  was  more  in  accordance  with  the 
thoughts  which  were  now  taking  possession 
of  me.  No  ordinary  feelings  could  have  led 
my  cousin  Constance  to  risk  a  discovery  of 
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her  absence  at  such  an  hour  from  Ravensdale 
House  by  my  uncle,  entailing  with  it  an 
exposure  of  all  our  plans ;  and  this  parting 
under  the  shadow  of  the  group  of  trees  must 
have  had  its  own  anguish  of  heart.  I  now 
understood  more  clearly  my  relative's  manner 
of  bidding  me  adieu,  under  the  eye  of  our 
uncle — acknowledging  that,  if  her  present 
expedient  for  interchanging  a  few  words  of 
farewell  with  Leslie  was  not  without  danger 
to  herself,  it  carried  with  it  much  less  risk  to 
my  kinsman. 

"  And  so,  Master  Frank,  let  us  put  your 
prisoner  against  my  blindness  and  your  fair 
cousin's  riding-habit,  and  cry  quits.  And 
here  comes  the  boat  to  part  two  loving 
hearts." 

"  Now,  Captain  Ogleby,"  said  the  younger 
Redmond,  as  he  sprang  lightly  on  the  strand, 
"  our  cargo — our  cargo  :  time  and  tide  tarry 
for  no  man." 

"True,  youngster;  for  no  man — but  can 
you  not  wring  an  extra  five  minutes  out  of 
their  inexorable  grasp  when  a  lady  comes 
into  the  question  ? " — and  the  Captain  pointed, 
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without  further  explanation,  in  the  direction 
of  the  two  solitary  figures. 

But  the  commander  of  the  Pride  of  the  Sea 
shook  his  head. 

"  I  fear  not,  Captain  Ogleby  ;  the  coast  is 
far  from  safe,  and  it  would  be  madness  to 
lose  the  present  favouring  gale ;  scarcely 
could  we  pull  the  jolly-boat  against  wind  and 
tide ;  and — with  them — we  may  expect  to 
clear  out  of  the  Channel  ere  day  breaks 
upon  us." 

But  further  parley  was  rendered  needless 
by  the  descent  to  the  beach  of  Leslie  himself, 
who  had,  in  all  probability,  overheard  this 
short  conversation ;  and,  with  a  silent  wave 
of  his  hand,  he  now  stepped  into  the  boat, 
quickly  followed  by  the  younger  Redmond, 
who  by  a  dextrous  movement  had  already 
sent  it  adrift  from  the  beach.  Simultane- 
ously, all  her  oars  were  dipped  into  the  now 
moonlit  waters ;  and,  with  another  equally 
silent  gesture  of  farewell — similarly  answered 
from  the  land — the  light  skiff  was  many 
yards  from  the  shore.  As  it  were  in  aid  of 
our  enterprise — or  to  indulge  us  in  the  very 
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longest  visual  contemplation  of  its  progress 
— the  gale  had  now  driven  the  flying  scud 
entirely  clear  of  the  whole  space  in  the  sky 
around  the  luminary  of  the  night,  and  a 
moonlit  path  in  the  quivering  waters  extended 
itself  from  the  quickly  impelled  boat  to 
where  the  Pride  of  the  Sea  lay  awaiting  its 
approach.  Less  and  less  grew  the  interme- 
diate distance,  as  its  stout  oarsmen,  cutting 
into  the  liquid  wave,  and  raising  its  molten 
silver  in  clear  and  light  spray,  sent  the  boat 
forward  by  quick  and  visible  jerks.  Anon, 
its  crew  were  clambering  up  the  side  of  the 
dark  hull  of  the  vessel,  as,  simultaneously 
with  their  arrival,  fold  after  fold  of  glistening 
canvas  fell  from  yardarm  and  spar,  and  was 
as  quickly  seized  on,  and  filled  out  by  the 
stiff  breeze  blowing  from  the  land.  More 
slowly  the  bowsprit,  which  had  hitherto  been 
pointing  toward  the  mountain  range  which 
lay  immediately  behind  us,  veered  round, 
until  its  direction  lay  completely  seaward — 
and  a  thin  streak  of  foam  at  the  bows  informed 
us  that  the  whole  mass  was  again  a  thing 
of  life,  her  former  moorings  no  longer  know- 
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ing  her.  With  scarcely  the  interchange  of  a 
word,  we  watched  her  in  her  steady  progress 
down  channel,  until  she  grew  more  dim  and 
dim  in  the  distance,  becoming  finally  lost  in 
the  alternate  play  of  light  and  shade,  as 
moon  or  cloud  asserted  its  influence  over  the 
watery  expanse.  And  then  yielding  to  an 
irresistible  impulse,  and  regardless  of  the 
peril  of  our  own  position,  we  raised  a  com- 
mon shout  of  triumph.  Fortunately,  wind 
and  rock  alone  paid  us  back  ;  and  probably, 
thanks  to  the  sounds  of  the  gale  and  the 
lonely  midnight  hour,  were  the  only  over- 
hearers  of  our  indiscretion. 

Indeed,  I  myself  was  recalled  to  the  unsea- 
sonable nature  of  this  latter  proceeding 
only  by  the  movements  of  my  companion 
the  Captain,  as  he  pointed  in  the  direction  of 
the  now  solitary  and  hitherto  silent  figure 
of  my  cousin,  who,  I  could  not  doubt,  had 
been  equally  absorbed  in  contemplation  of 
these  events,  while  he  exclaimed, — 

"Your  relative,  Miss  De  Vere:  how  must 
she  construe  our  desertion  of  her — how  these 
ill-timed  sounds  of  rejoicing  !  "  and,  drawing 
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his  horse's  bridle  within  his  arm,  he  pro- 
ceeded in  the  direction  of  the  clump  of  trees, 
an  example  which  I  now  hastened  to  follow. 

"  For  the  second  time  to-night,  my  dear 
Miss  De  Vere,"  were  the  first  words  I  heard 
from  my  companion,  as  I  came  up  with  him 
in  the  act  of  addressing  my  relative,  "  I  find 
myself  obliged  to  apologise  for  an  ill-timed 
mirth.  Those  late  unseemly,  and  indeed 
dangerous,  sounds  had  their  origin  in  a 
belief  (fairly  amounting  to  assurance),  that 
our  friend  had  now  left  all  peril  behind  him ; 
forgetting  (as  I,  for  my  part,  must  confess 
was  my  indiscretion)  that  separation  from 
those  we  love  is  as  equally  fruitful  in  its  own 
painful  feelings  as  the  gravest  apprehension, 
and  no  less  entitled  to  respect — here  comes 
your  remaining  relative  to  entreat  my 
pardon. " 

It  was  some  period  before  the  motionless 
and  closely-muffled  figure  on  horseback  could 
muster  sufficient  self-possession  to  trust  to  her 
voice ;  and  the  internal  struggle  to  repress 
her  feelings  was,  I  could  have  no  doubt,  a 
most  severe  one.     Eventually,  however,  she 
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succeeded  to  some  extent  in  regaining  com- 
posure, replying  with  a  more  firm  tone  than 
I  could  have  expected,  and  not  without  a 
trace  of  her  former  spirit ;  assumed,  in  all 
probability,  to  cover  and  carry  off  deeper 
emotions. 

"Pardon  for  Captain  Ogleby  comes  as 
a  surprise  indeed  upon  any  relative  of  Leslie 
Featherstone !  rather  let  me  express  the 
deep  and  lasting  sense  of  gratitude  which 
all  of  that  house  must  henceforth  bear  toward 
the  generous  friend  who  has  snatched  one 
of  their  number  from  an  ignominious  and 
dreadful  death.  To  you  we  are  indebted — 
my  dear  cousin  here  is  too  just  to  deny  to 
you  the  foremost  place,  however  great  his 
own  exertions,  for  this  success,  of  which 
those  late  sounds  are  to  be  regarded  as 
assurance — may  the  omen  prove  propitious  ! 
And  now  it  but  remains  to  do  violence  to 
Captain  Ogleby' s  gallantry,  as  heavy  tax  has 
already  been  laid  on  his  well-known  alle- 
giance. Permit  me  to  return  to  Ravensdale 
House,  accompanied  as  I  came.  My  uncle 
suspects  nought  of  my  absence,  or  the  cause 
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of  it ;  the  knowledge,  you  are  already  aware, 
would  seriously  impede,  perhaps  wholly  mar, 
any  exertions  he  may  now  be  induced  to 
make  for  the  recall  of  his  son,  and  Dan,  my 
escort,  is  more  than  a  match  for  any  dangers 
a  moonlight  canter  may  expose  me  to." 

"That,  my  dear  Miss  De  Vere,"  was  the 
utterance  of  the  courtly  Captain,  as  he  bowed 
gravely  before  the  figure  on  horseback, 
"may  not — must  not  be.  You  underrate 
those  dangers — coming  along  the  coast  at 
the  lone  and  solitary  hour  of  midnight,  there 
was  slight  probability  of  your  meeting  inter- 
ruption, and,  indeed,  the  perils  were  chiefly 
of  an  imaginary  character.  But  with  the 
coming  dawn,  more  substantial  and  lawless 
visitants  not  seldom  frequent  these  shores, 
seeking  what  booty  the  waves  may  have 
borne  them :  as  a  protection  against  these, 
your  late  escort — with  no  disparagement  to 
his  tact  or  prowess — might  scarcely  prove  a 
sufficiently  imposing  force.  Let  me  suggest 
a  compromise — the  presence  of  myself  and 
my  friend  your  cousin,  at  Ravensdale  House, 
at   such    an   hour,  would   certainly   demand 
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explanation,  and  we  have  none  sufficiently 
handy;  besides  which,  your  relative  gives 
me  to  understand  that  he  but  awaits  a  suit- 
able opportunity  to  confer  with  me  on  a  matter 
of  urgency  and  importance.  Let  us  then 
form  your  escort  until  we  sight  Ravensdale 
House,  and  all  dangers  of  molestation  be 
past ;  it  is  but  a  canter  thence  across  country 
to  the  Lodge,  where  Master  Frank  shall  open 
his  budget  before  me." 

My  cousin  bowed  her  head  in  token  of 
acquiescence  with  this  arrangement,  and,  in 
a  few  moments  more,  we  had  left  this  portion 
of  the  coast  behind  us. 

The  ride  thence  along  the  shore,  it  may  be 
well  believed,  was  for  the  most  part  a  silent 
one.  Both  I  and  my  fair  cousin  (sufficiently 
busied  with  our  own  appropriate  lines  of 
thought)  proved  but  indifferent  discoursers. 
The  tact  and  delicacy  of  the  Captain  enabled 
him  to  fill  up  more  awkward  pauses  by  draw- 
ing attention  to  portions  of  coast  and  inland 
scenery  as  they  lay  under  the  successive 
influence  of  moonlight  and  shade,  by  instruc- 
tions   to   his    man  Patsy,   and  by  converse 
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which  demanded  little  exercise  of  thought 
and  attention  on  the  part  of  my  cousin, 
when  more  suitable. 

With  my  cousin  herself,  I  interchanged 
few  words — her  only  effort  of  that  nature 
being  on  an  occasion  when  the  peculiarities 
of  the  way  detached  us  for  a  moment  from 
the  main  group.  With  some  hesitation,  she 
then  adverted  to  our  late  enterprise,  adding, 

"  I  fear,  my  dearest  Frank,  circumstances 
have  prevented  your  cousin  Leslie  appearing 
in  most  favourable  light  before  you  ;  but  his 
friends  must  make — nay,  I  have  no  doubt, 
have  already  made — allowance  for  the  very 
peculiar  nature  of  those  circumstances : 
believe  me,  Leslie  Featherstone  was  not 
always  the  peevish,  fretful  being  he  must 
have  exhibited  himself  to  you,  nor  are  such 
qualities  any  portion  of  his  true  character. 
Whether  the  mishaps  resulting  from  this 
most  unfortunate  return  to  his  native  land  had 
their  origin  in  a  mere  impulse  of  friendship, 
or  are  to  be  attributed  to  a  sentiment  of 
patriotism — erroneous,  you  know,  I  have 
always  been  brought  up  to   regard  it — the 
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event,  at  least,  has  seemed  to  place  him  in 
an  eminently  false  position.  He  came  to 
aid  his  friends,  and  was  obliged  to  abandon 
them  in  their  sorest  hour  of  need;  he  attached 
himself  to  an  enterprise  that  was  to  serve  his 
country,  and  he  finds  it  has  involved  her  in 
ills,  from  which  she  was  just  emerging. 
Hence  you  have  seen — let  us  trust  that  the 
change  is  but  temporary — the  generous 
impulse  and  frank  enthusiasm  of  your  kins- 
man turned  into  this  present  irritability  and 
despondence.  Make  these  allowances,  my 
dearest  Frank,  and  abate  not  your  exertions 
to  restore  his  son  to  our  already  hardly- 
stricken  uncle.  In  his  exile,  my  proper  place 
had  been  by  your  cousin's  side — as  I  con- 
templated the  wreck  of  Leslie's  former  self, 
more,  indeed,  in  mind  than  in  body — the  desire 
to  be  the  companion  of  his  flight  proved  well 
nigh  irresistible :  and,  with  less  to  atone  for, 
I  might  not  have  withstood  it.  But  while 
I  strive  to  supply  the  vacant  place  of  a  son 
to  his  now  desolate  father,  I  cheat  myself 
into  the  belief  that  I  wear  out  my  offence." 
"Nay,   my   dear   cousin,"   I  hastened    to 
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reply,  the  formation  of  the  coast  path  now 
enabling  the  rest  of  the  party  to  rejoin  us, 
which  they  were  about  to  do, — "your  pre- 
sence at  Ravensdale  House  is  an  aid  and 
consolation  to  our  uncle,  very  far  from 
imaginary  —  alone  in  that  vast  pile,  I  must 
tremble  for  him,  with  the  considerations 
which  now  press  upon  him.  In  this,  believe 
me,  you  have  read  your  duty  aright.  If 
there  is  cheat  or  delusion  in  the  matter,  it  is 
in  supposing  that  Leslie's  friends  do  not  still 
behold  in  him  that  generous  impulse  and 
those  warm  sympathies — as  they  make  pre- 
sent allowance  for  an  impatience  which  has 
much  to  justify  it.  Fear  not  that  our  present 
exertions  will  be  relaxed — once  assured  that 
Leslie's  return  has  left  no  traces  behind  it, 
we  set  to  work.  But  now,  my  friend  the 
Captain  informed  you  that  I  needed  his  assist- 
ance and  advice  in  a  matter  of  urgency  and 
importance.  There  is  not  now  time — indeed, 
it  might  be  premature  to  enter  into  an  ex- 
planation— but  I  still  think  I  made  use  of  no 
exaggeration  in  thus  describing  my  business 
to   Captain  Ogleby.     It  may  be  necessary — 
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circumstances  may  warrant  us  in  demanding 
a  fresh  inquiry  into  the  death  of  the  hapless 
Marley :  be  assured  no  steps  shall  be  taken 
unless  they  fairly  promise  to  place  the  matter 
in  a  light  more  favourable  to  our  house  than 
the  former  one.  In  which  event,  the  Crown 
cannot  refuse  to  permit  Leslie  Featherstone 
to  revisit  these  shores  as  a  material — perhaps 
an  indispensable  witness.  Once  here — once 
with  this  dark  stain  effaced  from  his  family 
name  (should  Fortune  so  befriend  us) — the 
opportunity  may  be  a  favourable  one  for  us 
— certainly  a  most  graceful  one  for  the  Go- 
vernment, to  convert  his  temporary  recall  into 
a  more  permanent  one." 

The  main  party  now  rejoined  us ;  and 
soon — without  further  opportunity  of  more 
confidential  discourse — the  tall  chimneys  of 
Ravensdale  House  appeared  in  the  distance, 
in  the  cold  pearl-grey  twilight  which  precedes 
the  day.  Our  small  calvacade  now  separated 
with  a  few  words  of  farewell  into  its  proper 
parts ;  my  cousin  with  her  attendant  Dan 
proceeding  toward  the  house,  while  I  and 
the  Captain,  followed  by  the  faithful  Patsy, 
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struck  across  country  in  the  direction  of  the 
Lodge,  in  accordance  with  our  original 
arrangement.  There  we  arrived  in  due 
course ;  quieting  not  a  little  the  nervous 
apprehensions  of  Miss  Ogleby,  my  com- 
panion's sister,  by  our  appearance  unharmed, 
and  in  good  spirits  with  the  success  of  our 
enterprise. 


CHAPTER   X. 

A    CONSULTATION,   AND    ITS    RESULT. 

SO!"  uttered  Captain  Ogleby,  as, 
once  more,  he  stretched  his  legs  under 
his  mahogany,  and  lay  back  in  his  chair  as 
one  determined  to  take  somewhat  of  his  ease, 
"  I  breathe  again.  While  your  cousin  lay 
under  our  roof,  it  was  as  the  Lodge  had  been 
founded  on  a  slumbering  volcano,  which 
might,  at  any  hour  of  night  or  day,  belch 
forth  its  fires  and  molten  lava,  in  the  form 
of  redcoats  and  Castle  warrants.  No  thanks ! 
— methinks,  like  him  of  the  sooty  visage,  I 
have  done  the  state  some  service — I  made  no 
idle  boast  but  some  hours  ago,  when  I  said 
your  cousin  would  yet  live  and  die  a  loyal 
citizen.  I  may  not  disavow  that  considera- 
tions of  friendship,  and  a  confounded  trick  of 
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saying-  yes,  when  no  might  better  serve  my 
turn,  led  me — howbeit  I  liked  not  the  office — 
to  afford  your  relative  a  hiding-place — the 
only  one,  indeed,  which  promised  safety.  But 
further  acquaintance  has  enabled  me  to 
detect  in  him  —  even  under  the  cover  of  a 
fretfulness  which  his  position  had  naturally 
induced — many  excellent  qualities,  though 
more  perhaps  of  heart  than  head — not  that 
those  of  the  latter  are  by  any  means  con- 
temptible. His  mind  is  now  in  transition 
state — at  war  with  itself.  But  I  doubt  not 
his  patriotic  views  will  yet  incline — no  un- 
common, and,  notwithstanding  sneers,  no 
mercenary  metamorphosis  with  my  country- 
men, as  examples  beyond  cavil  might  prove 
— to  the  side  of  conciliation  and  argument  as 
opposed  to  pikeheads  and  physical  force,  for 
the  regeneration  of  our  land.  But  enough 
of  the  theme — egad  !  it  threatens  to  become 
racy  of  the  soil.  Open  your  budget :  at 
least  it  will  draw  us  from  the  contemplation 
of  these  death's-head  and  cross-bones'  con- 
siderations." 

"  Alas  !    I  fear  not,  Captain  Ogleby — our 
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family  seems  fated  to  furnish  none  save  more 
sad  themes.  You  ask  me  to  pass  from  the 
hardly  escaped  death  of  one  cousin  to  the 
actually  accomplished  fate  of  another.  My 
purpose  was  to  speak  of  the  mysterious 
murder  of  Marley  Featherstone,  and  the 
cruel,  impalpable  suspicion  which  has  since 
rested  over  our  house." 

"  Ah !  I  might  have  guessed  as  much. 
True ;  there  are  houses,  which  in  a  measure 
bring  to  mind  those  fate-driven,  fury- 
goaded  ones  of  remote  antiquity,  which  its 
dramatists  delighted  to  select  for  their 
themes.  And  yet  (I  know  not  how  you  will 
pardon  my  freedom),  the  phenomena  may, 
peradventure,  be  traced  to  natural  causes. 
Consider  the  high  hand,  the  fiery  impulse, 
the  absolute  impatience  of  control  (your 
forefathers  would  deem  I  sang  their  high 
praises),  with  which  a  Featherstone  of  yore 
ruled  a  country  side — and  discover  in  the 
whirlwind  the  earlier  germs  of  its  growth. 
But  enough  of  speculation — your  business, 
I  doubt  not,  demands  action  ?  " 

Thus   bidden,    I    now   proceeded    to    lay 
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before  the  friendly  Captain  the  result  of  my 
late    researches,    coupling   them  with   such 
other  circumstances   of  previous  occurrence 
as  had  helped  to  direct  me  into  my  present 
train    of  thought.      I   described  to  him   my 
first  interview,  if  I  might  so  call  it,  with  the 
mysterious    visitant    to    the    Valley    of    the 
Ravens ;    my   second,    at   the    Glen  of   the 
Falling  Waters  ;  and  my  third,  and  last  one, 
on    the  rustic  bridge  over  the   stream   in  a 
suburb    of  the    metropolis    itself,  where    all 
lingering  doubts  in  my  mind  were  dispelled 
as  to  her  being  the  actual  Jessie  Cameron 
of  Castle  Coote.      Thence  I  passed  to  the 
mysterious  appearance  of  an  army  deserter, 
of  wild  and  lawless  character,  in  the  imme- 
diate neighbourhood  of  Ravensdale  House  ; 
not    forgetting,    while    on    this    part   of  my 
subject,  to  mention  the  visits — paid,  all  doubt 
was   now  at  an  end",  by  the  same  mysterious 
visitant — to  the  Glen  of  the  Waterfall  during 
the  residence  of  this  so-called  Douglas  in  the 
cave  of  the  Outlaw ;  as  also  the  cries  and 
lamentations    heard   by  the   Outlaw  himself 
both  before  and  after  his  placing  on  board  a-. 
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foreign-bound  vessel,  and  in  a  state  hover- 
ing between  life  and  death,  his  gloomy, 
unsocial  companion — as,  indeed,  on  a 
subsequent  occasion,  by  myself.  And, 
finally,  I  concluded  with  an  account  of  my 
discovery  of  the  dirk  or  dagger  concealed 
in  those  deserted  regions  of  Ravensdale 
House,  carried  thither  (so  my  conjectures 
led  me  to  believe)  by  that  bird  of  ill  repute, 
the  Raven — producing  the  weapon  itself  in 
proof  of  its  substantial  existence. 

With  few  interruptions,  and  those  only  for 
the  purpose  of  securing  faster  hold  of  the 
threads  of  my  narrative,  the  Captain  heard 
me  to  an  end  without  comment,  and  even, 
then  gave  some  period  to  reflection  before 
replying. 

"  Here  is  matter,"  at  length  wrere  his 
words,  "  I  may  not  deny,  at  least  for  ' 
further  inquiry.  Your  circumstantial  evi- 
dence may  accomplish  your  fullest  wishes — 
the  complete  vindication  of  your  family 
name  ;  or  it  may  lead  to  nothing  at  all,  save 
the  annoyance  and  publicity  of  an  unsuccess- 
ful  attempt.     But,  whatever  be  the  result, 


l8o  RAVEXSDALE. 

the  discovery  is  just  too  important  to  be 
passed  over  without  giving  rise  to  grave 
and  disagreeable  suspicions.  Of  course 
you  conferred  with  your  cousin — I  saw  you 
draw  him  aside — ere  starting?  Recognised 
he  aught  in  the  pilferings  of  Master  Sable  ? 
(the  plague  seize  the  brute  !  I  mind  him  well, 
with  his  short  limp  and  malevolent  eye) — has 
he  been  able  to  add  anything  more  to  your 
scanty  knowledge  of  this  weapon  ?  ': 

"  I  urge  nought  for  Sable's  general  amia- 
bility of  disposition ;  but  on  the  present 
occasion  is  it  not  possible,  Captain  Ogleby 
— at  all  events  the  reflection  has  occurred  to 
me — that  the  creature,  unwittingly,  I  doubt 
not,  has  for  once  served  us  a  good  turn  ? 
Suppose,  for  a  moment,  that  all  our  inferences 
are  correct,  and  further  suppose  that  this  wea- 
pon had  been  discovered  in  Marley's  cham- 
ber on  the  morning  after  his  assassination. 
At  that  time  there  existed  not  one  solitary 
known  link  (my  cousin  Leslie's  knowledge  of 
the  matter,  you  will  find,  hardly  amounts  to 
so  much)  which  could  connect  it  with  anyone 
as  the  assassin.     It  was  sufficiently  certain 
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that  Marley  Featherstone  met  his  end  by 
means  of  such  a  weapon,  and  the  discovery 
of  this  in  the  chamber  would  stamp  it  as  the 
very  weapon  used.  But  there  the  matter 
would  end — save,  indeed,  to  place  all  persons 
more  or  less  directly  implicated  more  per- 
fectly on  their  guard." 

"  It  may  be  so — it  may  be  so.  We  will 
reserve  the  creature  for  final  judgment. 
What,  then,  were  you  able  to  learn  from  your 
cousin  Leslie?  " 

"  Generally — on  my  mere  description  of 
the  instrument  to  him — he  could  call  'to  mind 
no  such  weapon  as  forming  a  portion  of  the 
Ravensdale  armoury  at  any  period  within 
his  knowledge.  On  my  exhibiting  the 
weapon  itself  his  mind  somewhat  wavered, 
and  he  owned  that  its  appearance  was  not 
entirely  unfamiliar  to  him.  He  is,  of  course, 
prepared  to  depose  that  the  wounds  which 
he  received  in  the  plantation,  lying  between 
Ravensdale  House  and  the  sea-shore,  were 
dealt  by  such  an  instrument,  the  traces  of 
which  he  still  bears ;  nay,  also,  that  certain 
sparkling  gems,  such  as   the  handle  of  this 
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weapon  still  exhibits,  actually  caught  his 
eye  in  the  moonlight  (notice  of  the  like 
trifling  particulars  in  the  extremest  moment 
of  peril  being,  I  believe,  an  already  well- 
attested  fact),  as  his  waylayer  knelt  over  him. 
A  general  resemblance  in  the  outward 
appearances  of  my  two  cousins — extending, 
indeed,  I  am  told,  pretty  fairly  throughout 
our  whole  family — will,  you  will  see,  suffici- 
ently explain  a  motive  for  the  intending 
assassin  of  Marley  Featherstone  thus  attack- 
ing his  relative. 

"It  is  a  something.  May  our  littles,  in 
time,  make  their  muckle  !  Now  for  the 
weapon  itself.  You  would  connect  it  with 
this  deserter  and  companion  of  outlaws, 
whether  known  as  the  unruly  Cameron  or 
the  Dark  Douglas  ?  On  the  face  of  it,  it 
bears  no  such  inference !  It  is  an  undoubted 
Highland  dirk — a  skien  dubh  ;  but  of  so  costly 
a  manufacture  as  to  lie  wholly  beyond  the 
resources  of  a  private  soldier  or  skulking 
outlaw.  Unless  you  can  link  this  instrument 
to  your  man  by  some  outward  tie,  your  whole 
pack  of  cards  tumbles  to  the  ground.    What 
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know  you  more  of  this  James  Cameron  ?  his 
sister,  you  say,  has  only  her  own  inferences 
and  conjectures — forbye  being  a  perilous 
witness  to  force.  Nor  will  his  former  com- 
panion, the  Outlaw,  who  is  indebted  to  him 
for  his  life,  be  at  all  likely  to  be  a  whit  more 
available,  even  if  he  possessed  any  certain 
information  on  the  subject,  which,  we  are  to 
believe,  is  not  the  case.  Michael  Dwyer, 
if  all  accounts  of  him  be  true,  is  not  the  man 
to  consort  with  confessing  cut-throats  and 
murderers,  howbeit  a  rebel  and  an  outlaw; 
and  the  Dark  Douglas  is  like  to  have  kept 
such  midnight  deeds  closely  within  his  own 
breast  while  in  his  society.  Then  the  ex- 
pression '  a  life  for  a  life,'  supposing  it  to 
bear  the  interpretation,  '  I  save  a  life  for  the 
one  I  destroyed,'  which  you  report  his 
using  in  the  burning  house,  may  mean  any- 
thing or  nothing ;  it  is  permissible  to  infer 
that  such  a  wild,  ungovernable  character  had 
more  than  one  heavy  weight  upon  his  con- 
science, which  would  press  all  the  harder 
upon  it  at  what  he  must  have  regarded  as  his 
last  hour.     Some  tidings,    some   inkling  of 
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the  ultimate  fate  of  this  person  would  be 
more  to  our  purpose,  and  that,  you  say, 
you  have  been  wholly  unable  to  acquire. 
The  most  precarious  condition  in  which  he 
was  when  placed  on  board,  the  absence  of 
every  trace  concerning  him,  and  the  time 
which  has  now  elapsed — all  would  seem  to 
point  to  the  inference  that  no  foreign  shore 
received  him  alive.  Consider,  then,  with 
what  grace  we  may  come  into  Court  seeking 
to  attach  the  charge  of  murder  to  one  wThose 
bones  are  now — so  it  is  allowable  to  con- 
jecture— lying  at  the  bottom  of  the  Atlantic  ? 
But  this  is  but  poor  encouragement — plague 
take  the  discovery !  I  had  as  soon  it  had 
remained  unmade.  However,  being  made, 
we  are  bound  to  proceed  with  it,  and  that 
without  suspicious  delays.  And  so  to  our 
task  with  somewhat  more  of  a  will.  Proof 
may  be  forthcoming,  you  say,  that  the  Dark 
Douglas  and  the  lawless  James  Cameron 
were  one  and  the  same  person  ? " 

"  That  link,  I  trust,  can  be  supplied  ;  it  is 
certain  that  this  companion  of  the  Outlaw 
passed  under  an  assumed  name,  that  he  had 
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deserted  from  a  Highland  regiment — as, 
also,  that  one  James  Cameron  had  enlisted, 
served  abroad,  and  eventually  deserted  from 
a  Highland  regiment." 

"  Fair  so  far — other  corroboration  we  must 
seek  in  the  acts  and  mysterious  visitings 
of  this  young  woman,  the  undoubted  Jessie 
Cameron,  you  say.  But  neither  of  these 
names,  Cameron  or  Douglas,  will  own  any- 
thing in  common  with  the  '  K.  R.'  visible  on 
the  handle  of  this  weapon — not  that  that  is 
altogether  against  us ;  a  name  is  readily 
forged,  and  if  the  name  of  our  missing  James 
Cameron  appeared  on  this  weapon  it  would 
go  for  little,  save  to  favour  the  idea  of  collu- 
sion. On  the  contrary,  if  we  can  connect  the 
instrument  with  one  still  living,  we  stand  a 
chance  of  getting  at  the  root  of  the  matter. 
What  Highland  regiments  were  on  foreign 
service,  and  returned  to  Ireland  within  the 
last  six  years  say  ? — that  will  leave  a  suf- 
ficiently wide  margin.  Reach  me  down  the 
Army  List,  you  will  find  it  on  the  shelf 
above  your  head.  Let's  see,  let's  see.  The 
Fusiliers  were  at  home  ;    the  Borderers  in 
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India,  and  are  there  still :  the  Cameronians 
I  met  in  the  Colonies,  and  sailed  with  them 
for  the  Low  Countries.     Stay,   here   is  the 

th    regiment  of  Highlanders,     ordered 

home  during  the  Irish  Rebellion — lay  in 
Dublin,  Belfast,  and  Waterford.  Present 
head-quarters,  Glasgow;  Colonel,  Sir  Angus 
M'Ardle,  a  very  excellent  and  worthy  officer 
and  gentleman.  I  met  him  when  he  had  the 
command  of  the  Royals  ;  and,  indeed,  had 
the  pleasure  of  serving  under  him  in  the 
field.  From  him  we  may  expect  to  hear  all 
he  can  tell  us  of  his  present  regiment.  What 
say  you  to  our  dropping  him  a  line — or, 
better,  why  not  run  over  yourself,  and  have 
an  interview  with  him?  Glasgow  is  but  a 
run  from  our  adjacent  port  of  Wexford. 
That  will  be  in  every  way  the  best.  You 
may  elicit  as  much  in  half  an  hour's  conver- 
sation as  would  require  reams  of  letter-paper 
to  put  you  on  the  track  of.  A  quiet  tcte-d-tete, 
then,  I  advise ;  and  let  us  hope  for  the 
best." 

I  could  not  but  agree  with  my  companion 
that   a   personal  interview  promised   to   be 
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more  exhaustive  than  communication  through 
the  medium  of  the  post ;  and  intimated  my 
readiness  to  start  with  the  first  opportunity. 

"  So  !  Now  for  this  mysterious  name,  this 
*  K.  R.'  inscribed  on  the  handle  of  your 
weapon.  Your  suggestion,  if  I  followed 
you  aright,  is  that  the  weapon  may  have 
originally  belonged  to  an  officer  of  the 
regiment,  its  appearance  corresponding 
with  that  supposition,  from  wrhom  it  passed 
to  its  latest  owner  by  some  process  at 
present  unknown  to  us?  Larceny  is  a  petty 
crime  scarcely  comporting  with  the  character 
you  have  obtained  of  this  deserter — brooding, 
lawless,  ungovernable  in  his  passions.  This 
wild  justice  of  revenge  might  prompt 
such  a  being  to  much,  while  his  untamed 
spirit  would  spurn  the  minor  or  more  petty 
offences.  However,  let  us  work  upon  the 
conjecture    (plague    take    this    croaking  !) — 

and   see  what  comes   of    it.      R R 

Ramsay  ?  no  end  of  Ramsays.  The  lieu- 
tenant-colonel is  a  Ramsay,  and  appears  to 
have  been  providing  for  his  kith  and  kin — 
Scotch  like — in   the    regiment.      There  is  a 
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Major  Ramsay,  but  his  initials  are  given  as 
J.  H.  ;  and  there  is  a  Captain  Ramsay,  but 
he  is  made  to  answer  to  the  name  of  Alan  ; 
lastly,  I  find  one  Ensign  Ramsay,  but  he 
joined  some  twelve  months  ago,  and  is 
known  as  Augustus.  Then  there  are  Reids, 
and  Rosses,  and  Ruthvens,  but  none,  as 
chance  would  have  it,  with  an  initial 
'  K.'  No,  my  dear  friend,  I  fear  all  further 
enquiries  must  be  suspended  until  you  pro- 
cure an  interview  with  the  colonel  of  the 
regiment.  Either  we  go  upon  a  wrong  tack 
in  supposing  that  this  weapon  originally 
belonged  to  a  commissioned  officer  answer- 
ing to  that  name,  or  he  left  the  regiment 
prior  to  any  record  at  present  in  our  posses- 
sion. Of  course  we  may  search  further  among 
back  Army  Lists  ;  but,  as  eventually  you  will 
have  to  pay  a  visit  to  head-quarters,  you 
may  as  well  do  all  at  once." 

I  acquiesced  with  my  host;  and  by  noon 
next  day  I  found  myself — being  provided 
with  a  letter  of  introduction  to  the  Colonel  of 
the th  Regiment  of  Highlanders — form- 
ing portion  of  a  miscellaneous  cargo  of  pigs 
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and  pig-jobbers,  douce  Scotch  bodies,  re- 
turning homeward  after  sundry  speculations 
in  Irish  markets ;  and  Irish  small  retailers 
wending  their  way  across  the  narrow  channel 
in  quest  of  a  further  supply  of  Scotch  wares, 
all  huddled  on  board  a  sailing  craft,  known 
as  the  Cruiskeen  Lawn,  bound  for  the  Clyde. 

Landed  on  Scottish  soil,  I  found  my  way 
in  due  course  of  time  to  the  residence  of 
Colonel  Sir  Angus  M'Ardle,  and  was  re- 
ceived with  much  courtesy  and  friendliness 
by  that  gentleman.  Having  replied  to  his 
numerous  questions  touching  the  health,  ap- 
pearance, and  present  mode  of  life  of  his 
former  companion-in-arms,  Captain  Ogleby, 
I  approached  the  object  of  my  journey,  learn- 
ing, however,  with  some  disappointment,  that 
Colonel  M'Ardle  had  assumed  his  present 
command  subsequent  to  the  return  of  the 
regiment  from  abroad,  and  that  the  name  of 
James  Cameron,  as  a  private  soldier  in  its 
ranks,  and  afterwards  a  deserter  from  them, 
was  entirely  unfamiliar  to  his  ears. 

"No  such  circumstance — the  desertion  of 
a   soldier  so  named — has,    most   assuredly, 
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happened  in  the  regiment  during  my  ac- 
quaintance with  it — but  that  of  course  is 
sufficiently  explained  by  the  date  to  which 
you  limit  the  occurrence.  We  will  have  the 
rolls  searched,  and  several  of  my  present 
brother  officers  have  been  years  in  the 
regiment;  we  will  have  recourse  to  them." 

Thanking  the  Colonel  for  his  offer,  and 
intimating  the  probability  of  my  availing 
myself  of  it  eventually,  I  now  approached  the 
subject  from  another  point  of  view,  mention- 
ing the  initials  "  K.  R.,"  and  inquiring 
whether  he  could  call  to  mind  any  officer 
whose  name  corresponded  with  them,  as 
having  held  commission  in  the  regiment 
during  his  command  of  it. 

"K.  R.— K.  R.— let  me  think!  let  me 
think!  but  stay — ye'll  no  mistak  the  K.  ? 
the  R.  is  still  represented  in  the  regiment ; 
and,  i' faith,  plentiful  enough  too.  We  have 
Rosses,  and  Ruthvens,  and  some  half-dozen 
Ramsay  s." 

I  assured  him  there  could  be  no  doubt  on 
that  head. 

"Well,  we  may  be  right  yet.     There  was 
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a  Captain  Ramsay,  Kenneth  Ramsay,  in  the 
regiment  when  I  assumed  the  command. 
He  sold  out  shortly  afterwards,  and  retired 
to — yes,  to  a  family  place  in  Ayrshire,  which 
he  came  in  for  on  the  death  of  some  relative- 
I  held  some  letters  of  his,  negotiating  the 
sale  of  his  commission,  and — ah  !  here  is  the 
very  address,  '  Lasswade  Farm,  Kilmarnock' 
— some  of  our  fellows  have  been  down 
there,  and  will  be  able  to  give  you  all  needful 
direction.  Of  course  we  see  you  at  mess 
to-night?" 

But,  provided  with  this  name  and  address, 
I  now  pleaded  the  urgency  of  my  business, 
promising,  should  it  be  necessary  to  search 
the  muster-rolls  of  the  regiments,  to  partake 
of  his  proffered  hospitality  on  my  return 
through  Glasgow;  and  with  a  friendly  shake 
of  the  hand  I  bade  adieu  to  the  old  and 
kindly  veteran. 

I  now  availed  myself  of  the  most  suitable 
means  of  transit  to  the  ancient  town  of  Kil- 
marnock, and  a  short  walk  from  thence  con- 
ducted me  to  Lasswade  Farm,  where  I  soon 
found   myself   under   the    roof  of  Kenneth 
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Ramsay,  Esq.,  late  Captain  of  his  Majesty's 
Regiment  of  Royal  Highlanders,  but  now, 
as  appearance  of  both  laird  and  farm  fairly 
attested,  chiefly  devoted  to  subsoiling  and 
the  rotation  of  crops. 


CHAPTER  XL 

INVESTIGATIONS. 

THUS  brought  face  to  face  with  an  ad- 
mitted member  of  the  regiment  during 
the  period  of  James  Cameron's  service  therein, 
I  could  not  conceal  from  myself  that  my  task 
was  entering  on  a  stage  which  called  for  both 
tact  and  delicacy.  The  mere  simple  con- 
sideration of  justice,  whether  to  the  living  or 
dead,  rendered  it  necessary  that  the  mind  of 
the  person  to  be  interrogated  should  not  be 
hurried  or  drawn  into  any  statements  — 
under  a  desire  to  oblige  or  be  useful  to  the 
guest  under  his  roof — which  in  a  more  pre- 
pared and  independent  frame  of  mind  he 
might  not  be  likely  to  make.  And  reason 
furthermore  suggested  that  in  this  matter 
justice  and  practical  utility  were  very  likely 
vol.  in.  13 
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to  go  hand  in  hand,  for,  should  the  case 
ever  come  to  a  hearing,  I  could  not  doubt 
that  information  acquired  in  violation  of  those 
principles  would  not  only  utterly  break  down, 
but  even  throw  strong  suspicion  on  our  side, 
under  a  searching  and  well-conducted  cross- 
examination.  Accordingly  I  felt  it  doubly 
incumbent  upon  me  to  enter  into  a  short  and 
rapid  sketch  of  our  family  affairs  before 
putting  any  direct  interrogatory  to  him. 
This  done,  and  in  answer  to  my  inquiry 
whether  he  had  any  knowledge  of  one 
James    Cameron,  as  private  soldier   in    the 

th    Regiment    of    Highlanders,    he    at 

once  professed  his  recollection  of  the  man, 
adding — 

"  In  fact,  he  acted  as  my  servant  during 
the  chief  portion  of  our  service  in  the  Canadas 
— a  circumstance  so  pretty  well  known  by  all 
my  brother  officers  of  longer  standing  in  the 
regiment,  that  reserve  on  that  point  would 
be  idle :  an  Irishman,  but  from  the  northern 
portion  of  the  island,  where  I  have  found  the 
people  as  Scotch  as  ourselves ;  and,  indeed, 
Cameron's  family  was,  I  believe,  originally 
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of  Scotch  extraction — that  is,  of  recent  Scotch 
extraction,  for  nearly  all  the  inhabitants  of 
that  part  of  Ireland  claim  kin  with  us,  less  or 
more  remotely.  I  mention  the  fact  as  likely 
to  be  well  remembered  by  all  then  attached 
to  the  regiment,  inasmuch  as  his  wild  un- 
governable disposition  not  infrequently 
brought  me  into  trouble;  but  just  then 
we  found  it  exceedingly  difficult  to  obtain 
the  services  of  men  acquainted  with  the 
ordinary  decencies  of  life,  which  undoubtedly 
James  Cameron  was ;  and,  indeed,  in  more 
ways  than  one,  traces  of  a  better  training 
were  to  be  detected  in  him." 

"  Did  you  lose  sight  of  him,  then,  when 
on  foreign  service  ? ' ' 

"  Yes — in  Canada.  I  was  ordered  home 
— before  the  regiment — in  charge  of  im- 
portant dispatches ;  and,  notwithstanding 
the  annoyance  and  perplexities  which  the 
fellow's  insubordinate  conduct  had  exposed 
me  to,  it  was  my  intention  to  take  him  with 
me  as  my  orderly.  But  the  evening  pre- 
vious to  my  sailing  he  had  engaged  in  a 
drunken  brawl  with  some  civilians,  and  was 
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brought  back  to  the  barracks  in  so  maimed 
a  condition  as  to  be  pronounced  wholly  unfit 
for  removal  to  the  ship  and  for  a  long  sea 
voyage.  My  orders  were,  of  course,  peremp- 
tory, and  I  sailed  without  him.  I  have  never 
seen  him  since.  What  little  I  heard  of  him 
subsequently  is  also  at  your  service,  if  you 
think  it  will  fairly  further  the  objects  you 
have  in  view,  though  at  present  I  confess 
I  see  not  how." 

I  intimated  my  wish  to  avail  myself  of  his 
offer,  and  he  proceeded — 

"  Shortly  after  my  return  to  England  I 
was  dispatched  on  special  service,  and  had 
no  opportunity  of  communication  with  my 
brother  officers  until  some  time  after  the 
regiment  had  been  settled  in  home  quarters. 
When  occasion  again  offered,  a  feeling — I 
cannot  call  it  one  of  liking,  interest,  or 
esteem,  and  yet  it  certainly  amounted  to 
something  more  than  mere  curiosity — led 
me  to  make  inquiry  after  James  Cameron. 
I  learned  that  he  had  deserted  from  the 
regiment,  and  had  joined  the  Irish  insurgents. 
After    that    I   wholly    lost    trace    of    him ; 
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indeed,  I  myself  retired  from  active  service 
shortly  afterwards." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  acquainted  with  the 
circumstances  connected  with  his  desertion, 
Captain  Ramsay  ? " 

"  Most  imperfectly ;  you  will  recollect  that 
I  heard  them  secondhand,  and  after  a  con- 
siderable interval.  All  I  learned — all  my 
informants  themselves  were  aware  of — was 
that  his  conduct,  insubordinate  enough  when 
I  exercised  some  control  over  it,  became 
worse  when  he  again  returned  to  the  ranks, 
and  was  subjected  to  the  ordinary  duties  of 
a  private  soldier;  further,  on  his  arrival  in 
Ireland,  I  was  told,  he  learned  some  par- 
ticulars affecting  his  family,  which  still  more 
markedly  developed  a  sullen  and  brooding 
moroseness  in  him,  and  that  on  receiving 
some  slight  reprimand  from  his  sergeant  he 
had  thus  deserted.  I  have  no  doubt  that  I 
could  procure  a  restatement  of  those  par- 
ticulars for  you  from  those  on  the  spot  at 
the  time,  and,  possibly,  in  a  fuller  form." 

"  That  indeed  may  become  necessary 
hereafter,  Captain  Ramsay,"  I  replied.     "In 
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the  meantime,  if  you  will  permit  me,  I  will 
recur  to  a  previous  period,  just  mentioned 
by  you." 

The  Laird  of  Lasswade  bowed  his  head 
in  token  of  acquiescence,  and  awaited  my 
queries  in  silence. 

"Can  you  call  to  mind,  Captain  Ramsay, 
any  gifts,  presents,  rewards,  or  the  like, 
which  you  may  have  made  to  this  James 
Cameron,  while  serving  under  you  in  the 
capacity  of  domestic  servant  ? " 

"  Certainly — there  must  have  been  many 
instances  of  the  sort.  Notwithstanding  the 
wild  and  lawless  character  of  the  man,  I 
would  not  have  you  suppose  that  he  was  in 
all  respects  a  bad  servant,  or  insensible  to 
acts  of  kindness  or  encouragement;  and  I 
cannot  have  the  least  doubt  that  I  have  so 
rewarded  some  past  act  of  his,  or  thus  antici- 
pated some  future  improvement.  As  I  have 
already  mentioned,  even  tolerable  domestic 
service  in  our  colonial  quarters  was  a  matter 
scarcely  to  be  expected,  and  we  were  bound, 
not  only  to  retain  that  which  we  had,  but 
even  to  mark  as  exceptional  any  instances  of 
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diligence  or  attention,  which  under  other 
circumstances  would  pass  as  mere  ordinary 
performance  of  duty.  Then  there  are  certain 
perquisites  which  such  fellows  regard,  and 
are  permitted  to  regard,  as  of  right  falling  to 
them.  Yes,  I  can  have  no  doubt  that  either 
in  the  way  of  reward  or  legitimate  perquisite, 
sundry  articles  of  mine  found  their  way  into 
the  possession  of  James  Cameron." 

"  Unfortunately,  Captain  Ramsay,  in  this 
case  a  more  particular  description  becomes 
necessary  for  us.  You  cannot  more  exactly 
call  to  mind  any  of  those  articles  ? " 

"  Hardly — I  really  fear,  hardly.  I  know 
not  how,  at  this  distance  of  time,  I  may 
particularise  the  various  cast-off  suits,  un- 
serviceable articles,  or  rejections  of  my  kit ; 
more  especially  when  you  appear  to  attach 
importance  to  the  matter,  and  a  slight  error 
in  my  memory,  a  confusion  of  one  article 
with  another  (so  I  infer  from  the  drift  of 
your  questions),  might  lead  to  consequences 
which  neither  of  us  seek.  Furthermore,  such 
guerdons,  in  general,  assume  the  form  of 
current  coins  of  the  realm ;  and,  in  the  case 
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in  point,  I  doubt  not,  such  were  found  by  me 
the  readiest,  or  the  most  acceptable,  marks 
of  favour." 

"  Missing  articles  would,  in  all  probability, 
more  firmly  fix  themselves  in  your  memory ; 
possibly  you  may  better  call  to  mind 
portions  of  property  which  your  servant 
appropriated  to  his  own  use,  coming,  more 
properly,  under  the  head  neither  of  reward 
nor  perquisite?" 

"  In  other  words,  which  he  stole? — most 
certainly  not.  James  Cameron,  if  by  nature 
lawless,  ungovernable,  and  at  times  subject 
to  sullen  fits  of  gloom,  was  not  a  thief.  In 
that  point  of  view  my  memory  is  perfectly 
clear ;  while  Cameron  was  in  my  service  I 
sustained  no  losses  which  I  could  attribute  to 
him  at  the  time :  or  which  I  am  now  prepared, 
without  the  most  extreme  difficulty,  to  attri- 
bute to  him." 

Thus  failing  to  establish  any  connection 
between  the  weapon  I  had  found  in  Ravens- 
dale  House  and  the  James  Cameron  of  our 
discourse,  nothing  appeared  left  for  me  but 
to  bring  that   discovery  more   prominently 
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before  him,  though  still  in  sufficiently 
guarded  terms  to  obviate  any  appearance  of 
leading  or  unfairly  influencing  his  judgment 
in  the  matter  ;  which  I  now  proceeded  to  do. 
At  my  first  mention  of  the  weapon  itself  he 
appeared  to  start,  and  made  as  if  he  would 
interrupt  me ;  reflection,  however,  came 
quickly  to  his  aid,  he  repressed  the  rising 
words,  and  heard  me  to  an  end  in  silence. 
Nor  was  it  until  some  moments  after  that 
he  spoke,  and  then,  indeed,  with  every 
appearance  of  care  and  deliberation. 

"  I  believe,  Mr.  Featherstone,  we  are  both 
actuated  in  this  matter  by  the  same  governing 
influence — that  of  strict  justice,  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  all  opposing  considerations.  You  are 
naturally  interested  in  the  result  as  it  will 
affect  your  family  name  ;  and  /  have  already 
confessed  that  this  man,  notwithstanding  his 
lawless  and  turbulent  disposition,  raised  in 
me  a  feeling  stronger  than  that  of  mere 
curiosity  as  regarded  his  ultimate  fate  ;  but 
I  have  no  fear  that  either  of  those  considera- 
tions will  blind  us  to  the  legitimate  object 
of  inquiry — the    truth.     If  James   Cameron 
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turned  assassin,  or  has  affixed  to  others  a 
deed  of  which  he  himself  has  been  guilty,  I 
shall  be  at  all  times  ready  to  come  forward, 
whether  the  man  be  now  living  or  dead,  and 
to  contribute  what  testimony  lies  in  my 
power  towards  attaining  the  ends  of  justice. 
But  let  us  take  heed  lest,  in  the  meantime, 
we  may  by  possibility  defeat  those  ends.  A 
link  of  evidence  can  be  of  good  only  in  its 
own  proper  place  in  the  chain,  out  of  that 
place  it  may  be  capable  of  misleading. 
Suppose,  for  the  sake  of  illustration,  that  this 
weapon  was  once  in  my  possession.  It  is 
now,  I  am  to  infer,  in  yours ;  and  in  the 
interval  may  have  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
many.  Nevertheless  it  would  be  a  hard 
matter  if  you,  or  I,  or  those  other  unnamed 
persons  should  come  under  suspicion  on  that 
account.  You  seek  to  draw  conclusions 
from  the  fact,  supposing  it  to  be  a  fact,  that 
this  instrument  once  belonged  to  James 
Cameron  ;  and  the  course  appears  to  me  a 
perfectly  legitimate  one,  all  the  other  circum- 
stances of  the  case  being  arranged  in  their 
own  proper  order.  But  that  bare  fact  standing 
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isolated  and  alone  by  itself  may  lead,  we 
have  just  seen,  to  a  wrong  conclusion.  You 
intimated,  I  think,  that  you  hope  to  have  the 
whole  case  in  fit  state  for  hearing  in  a  court 
of  justice :  I  am  scarcely  competent  to  pro- 
nounce an  opinion  on  the  advisability  of  such 
a  course ;  but  the  moment  you  proceed  to 
place  the  matter  in  legal  training,  I  shall  be 
at  once  prepared  to  submit,  in  proper  legal 
form,  and  to  your  professional  adviser,  all 
the  information  which  lies  in  my  possession. 
That,  I  trust  you  will  admit,  is  a  course 
better  and  juster  to  all  parties  than  that  we 
should  now  take  the  gloss  off  the  matter  and 
mix  up  fact  and  inference,  evidence  and 
comment,  until  there  may  be  danger  of  my 
forgetting  which  is  which." 

To  this  course  I  could  offer  no  serious 
objection;  in  truth,  it  but  deferred  for  a  few 
days  (until  I  had  conferred  with  Mr.  Main- 
marches,  to  whom  my  next  visit  was  intended) 
the  information  which  I  sought.  The  absence 
of  all  appearance  of  collusion  or  tampering 
with  evidence  was  more  than  an  equivalent 
for  the  delay.     It  is  true,  he  threw  out  no 
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greater  encouragement  than  my  friend 
Captain  Ogleby  had  already  given  me,  as  to 
our  ultimate  chances  of  success.  But  his 
manner  and  even  his  words  led  fairly  to  the 
inference  that  he  had  some  weighty  evidence 
in  his  possession  ;  and  with  this  I  was  obliged 
to  rest  satisfied,  mentally  resolving  that, 
instead  of  returning  direct  to  Ireland,  I  would 
make  my  journey  at  once  due  south,  and 
place  the  whole  matter  in  the  hands  of  my 
father's  legal  adviser,  the  aforesaid  Mr.  Mark 
Mainmarches. 

Accordingly  on  the  following  morning  I 
bade  adieu  to  the  Laird  of  Lasswade,  the 
subject  of  my  visit,  as  by  a  tacit  under- 
standing, having  been  scarce  alluded  to  in 
the  interval ;  and  in  due  time  reached  the 
great  metropolis,  the  mighty  London. 

I  found  Mr.  Mainmarches  alone  in  his 
office,  the  hour  being  somewhat  late,  and  his 
subordinates  having  already  retired  to  their 
several  homes  for  the  evening.  Indeed  that 
gentleman  himself  was  just  about  to  bring 
his  professional  day  to  its  close,  and  start  for 
the  Grove,  Peckham. 
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"  A  peculiar  case — a  very  peculiar  case," 
so  ran  his  remarks,  as  I  laid  before  him  a 
sketch  of  my  late  proceedings,  already  sub- 
mitted to  the  reader.  "  I  never  met  any  one 
like  it  before,  and  I  doubt  if  a  precedent 
exists.  These  persistent  and  hitherto  un- 
successful efforts  of  your  relatives  to  clear 
the  family  name  are  doubtful  in  their  policy. 
Defeat  does  not  go  for  nothing — each  failure 
lends  a  support  to  former  conjectures,  and 
again  brings  you  into  men's  mouths.  It  is 
the  old  story  of  washing  the  blackamoor — 
your  pardon,  my  dear  Mr.  Frank,  this  is  what 
may  be  said.  We  move  to  set  aside  the  public 
verdict  on  the  ground  of  fresh  evidence ;  and 
what  does  this  evidence  amount  to  ?  the 
discovery  of  a  weapon,  which  we  may,  or 
may  not,  succeed  in  tracing  to  the  possession 
of  this  James  Cameron :  very  legitimate 
evidence  in  its  place,  and  forming  its  proper 
link  of  the  chain.  But  suppose  we  fail  in 
establishing  the  other  links  of  this  chain — 
where  do  we  stand  then  ?  Will  it  not  appear 
that  this  weapon  was  hid  for  no  other  purpose 
than  that  you  might  find  it  ? — nay,  the  in- 


206  RAVEN  SD  ALE. 

ference  is  not  mine — but  we  leave  ourselves 
open  to  its  being  drawn.  Well,  well,  at  all 
events  we  are  now  bound  to  go  on  with  it. 
Had  I  been  by  your  side,  we  might  have  left 
Master  Sable's  treasury  undisturbed,  at  least 
until  the  chapter  of  accidents  brought  in 
some  additional  link  with  which  to  connect 
it;  but  you  have  opened  your  counsels  to  too 
many  now,  and  we  must  make  the  best  fight 
we  can.  And  now  for  the  steps — how  are  we 
to  bring  the  matter  to  a  hearing  ?  Has  your 
uncle,  now  Sir  Allen,  yet  entered  on  posses- 
sion of  the  Castle  Coote  property?" 

"  Nothing  whatever  has  been  done  since 
the  death  of  Sir  Digges :  you  may  easily 
believe  Allen  Featherstone  slow  to  move  in 
that  matter." 

"Good;  it  gives  us  an  opening,  whatever 
that  opening  may  lead  to.  You  have  been 
completing  your  legal  terms  in  Ireland,  I 
find ;  is  it  necessary  for  me  to  tell  you  that 
administration  should  ere  this  have  been 
taken  to  the  effects  of  Sir  Digges  ?" 

I  informed  the  man  of  law  that  had  I 
never  eaten  a  Temple  dinner,  that  fact  would 
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have  been  sufficiently  impressed  upon  me 
from  other  circumstances.  Various  agree- 
ments, contracts,  promises,  etc.,  entered 
upon  with  the  tenants  of  the  Castle  Coote 
property,  during  the  lifetime  of  its  late 
owner,  remained  unfinished  at  his  death,  and 
now  awaited  completion  by  his  legal  represen- 
tative, to  the  no  small  anxiety  of  those  tenants. 

"  So !  the  whole  case  is  open  for  rehearing, 
at  all  events.  But  come  along — of  course 
you  dine  with  us  to-night,  and  we  can 
arrange  our  proceeding  over  our  port." 

It  was  finally  settled  between  us  that  a 
fictitious  and  friendly  opposition  to  the 
letters  of  administration  offered  the  best 
means  of  bringing  the  great  "  Featherstone 
case"  again  into  Court,  and  submitting  all 
new  proofs  which  could  be  made  available. 
For  this  purpose  it  was  certainly  in  our 
favour,  whatever  the  final  issue  might  be, 
that  no  legal  verdict  had  ever  been  arrived  at 
in  the  case  of  the  ill-starred  Marley.  The 
only  inquiry  which  had  ever  been  held  on 
the  discovery  of  the  murder  of  my  relative 
was  that  over  which  the  coroner  of  the  county 
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had  presided ;  there  being  no  accused  per- 
son, and  consequently  no  public  accusation 
and  trial.  But  this  coroner's  inquest  had 
not  been  brought  to  an  absolute  and  legal 
termination,  from  the  following  causes  and 
considerations.  The  country,  as  already 
stated,  was  in  the  midst  of  a  great  national 
convulsion,  the  members  of  the  jury,  consist- 
ing of  local  gentry  and  the  more  considerable 
farmers,  being  liable  to  be  called  at  any 
moment — and,  indeed,  having  been  actually 
so  called  during  the  space  of  some  weeks, 
over  which  the  investigation,  by  means  of 
adjournments,  spread  itself — to  protect  their 
families  and  properties,  as  also  to  take  their 
share  as  loyal  citizens  in  the  suppressing  of 
revolt.  In  the  second  place,  it  had  seemed 
desirable — in  the  event,  naturally  expected, 
of  some  new  links  of  evidence  disclosing 
themselves — to  keep  the  proceedings  open 
as  long  as  possible;  and  lastly,  the  members 
shrank  from  coming  to  an  expression  of 
opinion  which  might  subject  the  family  of 
the  deceased  to  cruel  suspicions  and  sur- 
mises, as  long  as  hope  remained  of  turning 
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them  into  other  direction.  In  this  manner 
the  investigation  had  dragged  itself  along — 
now  sitting,  now  suspended,  until  several 
of  its  members  became  seriously  wounded  in 
the  discharge  of  their  other  duties  above 
mentioned,  and  a  few,  the  coroner  himsel* 
among  the  number  of  the  latter,  had  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  the  insurgents,  and  were 
detained  as  prisoners  by  them.  Before  this 
period,  however,  all  evidence  then  attain- 
able  had  been  examined  into,  and  testimony 
heard,  and  it  only  remained  to  pronounce  a 
verdict — of  necessity,  an  open  one.  On  the 
return  of  peace  and  order  to  the  country, 
it  was,  of  course,  competent  to  resume  pro- 
ceedings which  had  never  been  brought  to 
an  end.  But  in  all  probability  the  very 
considerations  which  had  led  the  former  set 
of  jurymen  to  prolong  their  investigations, 
now  caused  an  unwillingness  to  give  such 
fresh  vitality  to  rumours  and  surmises  affect- 
ing an  ancient  and  once  considerable  family; 
more  especially  when  no  additional  evidence 
had  come  to  light  in  the  meanwhile.  Thus, 
while  the  death  of  Marley  Featherstone  was 
vol.  in.  14 
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capable  of  positive  and  superabundant  proof, 
no  official  finding  to  that  effect  had  been 
placed  on  legal  record.  This  then  was  the 
point,  the  small  gap  on  which  our  man  of 
legal  modes  and  expedients  now  turned  his 
eye,  though  I  am  bound  to  confess  with  no 
greater  promises  of  ultimate  success  held 
out  to  me  than  I  have  already  reported  as 
falling  from  his  lips.  That  Allen  Feather- 
stone  was  now  the  next  of  kin  and  legal 
successor  of  Sir  Digges  was,  of  course,  inca- 
pable of  sustained  dispute.  But  a  fictitious 
opposition  to  the  steps  necessary  for  the 
legal  establishment  of  that  fact,  before  sun- 
dry pressing  acts  on  the  Castle  Coote  pro- 
perty, already  noticed,  could  be  legally 
ratified,  would  open  up  the  whole  question 
of  title,  and  enable  us  (in  the  absence  of 
official  record  of  that  event)  to  put  in  all 
proofs  of,  and  connected  with,  the  death  of 
Marley. 

This  being  resolved  on,  little  more  remained 
for  me  than  to  return  to  the  scene  of  action, 
and  there  await  the  legal  "getting  up"  of 
the   case,    including  the    summoning  of  all 
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necessary  witnesses.  This  Mr.  Mainmarches 
promised  to  take  upon  himself;  agreeing  to 
come  over  to  Dublin  on  the  due  completion 
of  that  portion  of  the  task,  and  there  per- 
sonally superintend  the  remaining  and  more 
active  proceedings. 

I  was  in  a  greater  hurry  to  cross  over  to 
Ireland  in  consequence  of  receiving  a  letter 
from  my  ever-ready  friend  the  Captain,  the 
portion  of  which  bearing  on  the  subject  I 
here  annex. 

"The  '  K.  R.'  of  your  search,  you  say, 
has  behaved  with  characteristic  Scotch  cau- 
tion— there  is  the  more  likelihood  that  such 
evidence  as  he  has  to  give  will  carry  weight, 
and  bear  the  impress  of  independence  upon 
it.  Anent  the  matter  of  our  last  discourse, 
a  thought  occurred  to  me  after  you  had  left 
the  Lodge.  If  your  man  of  law  is  for  a 
re-hearing  of  the  case  on  such  evidence  as 
is  now  obtainable,  all  witnesses,  old  or  new, 
must  be  had  in  readiness.  Simple  subpoenas 
will  serve  for  Captain  Ramsay  and  the 
others ;  but  in  the  case  of  your  cousin,  now 
under  the   ban    of  exile,  and  an  absolutely 
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essential  witness,  nothing  short  of  a  Castle 
warrant  will  be  sufficient,  securing  to  him 
free  ingress,  with  corresponding  egress,  into 
that  part  of  his  Majesty's  dominions  known 
as  Ireland,  with  such  reasonable  delay, 
residence,  and  travelling  to  and  fro  as  the 
circumstances  of  the  case  may  demand. 
Now  the  notion  has  struck  me — it  is  but 
another  form  of  our  efforts  under  poor  Lord 
Killgrove — that  here  we  may  do  your  relative 
a  good  turn,  even  supposing  your  proceed- 
ings in  progress  to  fail  in  their  ultimate 
object.  Such  a  warrant  the  Irish  Executive 
can  scarcely  refuse  with  a  grace,  on  proper 
representation  of  its  bearings  on  the  interests 
and  honour  of  an  old  county  family,  and  with 
the  complete  return  of  the  whole  country 
to  law  and  order.  I  have  met  Lord  Hard- 
wicke,  our  present  Viceroy,  ere  now ;  and, 
indeed,  courtesy  demands  that  I  exhibit  my 
Captain's  uniform  (and  I  have  not  outgrown 
it ;  our  humid  soil  somewhat  disposes  to  the 
putting  up  of  flesh)  at  his  Excellency's  levee 
— forbye,  being  in  keeping  with  the  country- 
gentleman,  whose  duties  I  have  now  assumed. 
Tuesday  week  I  find  is  fixed  for  one  of  those 
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Castle  gatherings,  and  I  purpose  taking  up 
my  quarters  at  the  'Rose'  in  preparation  for 
that  event,  where  you  are  to  find  me,  should 
you  travel  westward  in  the  while.  Indeed,  I 
should  like  to  have  a  talk  with  you  over  the 
whole  matter;  and  perhaps  it  would  be 
better  for  you  to  be  within  call,  should  his 
Excellency  inquire  upon  any  particular  point 
with  which  I  am  insufficiently  acquainted. 
Once  we  obtain  the  ingress  for  your  cousin, 
it  will  go  hard  with  us,  in  the  present  state 
of  tranquil  affairs,  if  we  cannot  convert  the 
consequent  egress  into  a  dead  or,  at  least,  a 
dormant  letter.' ' 

On  receipt  of  this  epistle  I  lost  no  time 
in  hastening  my  departure  from  London, 
which  I  did  with  the  greater  assurance, 
inasmuch  as  I  found  Mr.  Mainmarches  (not- 
withstanding any  previous  discouragement 
he  may  have  thrown  upon  it)  taking  up  our 
case  with  all  fair  diligence  and  attention.  On 
crossing  the  Channel,  and  presenting  myself 
at  the  "Rose"  I  found  that  my  friend  the 
Captain  was  already  an  inmate  of  it,  and 
together  we  awaited  the  day  fixed  for  his 
Excellency's  reception. 


CHAPTER   XII. 

THE    WARRANT. 

ON  the  morning  of  the  levee  I  took  my 
station,  not  without  some  anxiety,  in 
the  quadrangle  known  as  the  Upper  Castle 
Yard,  while  my  friend,  the  Captain,  in  regi- 
mentals which  certainly  boasted  of  no  spare 
cloth,  joined  himself  to  the  general  crowd  of 
viceroyal  courtiers  which  filled  the  square, 
thronged  the  colonnade  and  large  entrance 
hall,  and  swept  in  slow  but  continuous 
streams  up  the  fine  staircase  leading  to  the 
presence-chamber.  Space  forbids  me  to 
attempt  anything  in  the  nature  of  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  really  gay  and  inspiriting  sight 
which  the  Castle  of  Dublin  presents  on  one 
of  these  ceremonial  days  ;  and  the  reader 
must  be  pleased  to  imagine  for  himself  the 
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general  effect  of  the  bright  and  varied  uni- 
forms and  spirit-stirring  bands,  which  the 
general  presence  of  a  very  large  body  of  mili- 
tary in  the  Irish  metropolis  permits  to  be 
concentrated  on  the  scene  of  an  Irish  levee 
or  drawing-room ;  the  contrast  thus  pre- 
sented at  every  point,  between  the  military 
garb  and  the  flowing  robes  of  a  judge,  the 
lawn  sleeves  of  a  bishop,  the  many-hued 
gowns  from  the  adjoining  University,  and 
the  quaint,  sober  costume  which  usage  pre- 
scribes for  the  unprofessional  civilian ;  and 
last,  not  least,  the  subtle  air,  atmosphere, 
or  influence  which  pervades  the  whole 
assemblage,  from  the  staidest  of  judges  or 
bishops  aforesaid  to  the  veriest  urchin  who 
has  clambered  up  the  Castle  gates :  and 
which  is  not  rollicking,  nor  rowdy,  nor  yet 
even  indecorous,  but  which  is  certainly 
different  from  the  ceremonial,  stiff  uncon- 
geniality  of  an  English  scene  of  like  nature. 
After  the  lapse  of  some  time  my  friend, 
the  Captain,  reappeared,  with  a  countenance 
expressive  of  more  than  its  ordinary  degree 
of  self-satisfaction,  and  seized  me  by  the  arm. 
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"It  is  all  right,  my  boy ;   his  Excellency 
was  most  gracious — recollected  me  perfectly 
— shook    hands    most    cordially — and   con- 
versed with  me  for  the  space  of  some  five 
seconds,    while  a  fat  major  stuck  fast  in  a 
doorway,    and   dammed    up    the  stream    so 
long.     He  will  see  us  in  the  morning — I  told 
him  I   would  bring  a  young  friend  with  me 
to    plead    our  cause — knows    all    about  the 
Featherstone  case  ;  and  believes  the  present 
proceedings — instituted  to  keep  your  uncle 
Sir   Allen    out    of  title  and  property   (God 
forgive  me  helping  the  deceit,  but  there  was 
a  batch  of  judges  at  my  elbow,  and  I  dar'n't 
even  wink  my  eye  to  him) — to  be  cruel  and 
vexatious.     But  come  along,  I'm  as  hungry 
as  a  horse,  and  I  must  needs  unlace  myself 
before  eating ;    repletion  in  my  present  state 
might      be      attended     with     consequences 
dangerous  to  my  cloth." 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  we 
wTere  punctual  in  our  attendance  on  his 
Excellency  on  the  following  morning,  at  the 
hour  named  by  him.  Captain  Ogleby  had 
already     availed      himself    of      the     short 
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previous  conversation  with  him,  just  men- 
tioned, to  intimate  the  object  for  which  we 
needed  his  aid  ;  and  a  general  warrant  of  the 
nature  we  required  lay  on  the  table,  at  which 
sat  a  gentleman  whom  I  conjectured  to  be 
private  secretary,  blanks  alone  now  remain- 
ing for  insertion  of  name  and  personal  de- 
scription of  the  individual  it  was  to  protect 
from  arrest,  space  of  time  it  was  to  extend 
to,  and  other  the  like  particulars,  for  which 
purpose  I  could  not  doubt  that  my  attendance 
had  been  made  permissible. 

After  shaking  hands  with  Captain  Ogleby, 
his  Excellency  turned  his  glance  on  me. 

"  Ah  !  this  is  the  young  gentleman,  cousin 
to  our  firebrand,  who  is  to  supply  us  with 
the  necessary  particulars — an  Englishman,  I 
think  you  said,  Captain  Ogleby,  and  of 
some  service  on  the  night  of  poor  Lord 
Killgrove's  assassination  ?  Well,  well,  I  sup- 
pose we  must  let  bygones  be  bygones — 
howbeit  we  may  not  again  fill  the  place  of 
that  most  excellent  and  esteemed  nobleman 
and  public  officer.  Young  man,  we  expect 
you  to  use  the  short  time  your  relative  may 
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be  permitted  to  revisit  his  native  shores  in 
impressing  upon  his  understanding- — Captain 
Ogleby  informs  me  he  is  not  devoid  of  one 
— the  lamentable  consequences  which  may 
result,  you  yourself  have  been  a  witness  of 
them,  from  participation  in  that  least  justifi- 
able of  all  political  crimes,  an  inadequate 
and  abortive  attempt  at  revolutionary  move- 
ments. If  you  will  communicate  to  this 
gentleman  the  various  particulars  affecting 
your  cousin,  he  will  fill  them  into  the  body 
of  the  warrant.  I  find  that,  beside  my  own 
signature,  it  must  bear  the  countersign  of 
the  Chief  Secretary,  whom  I  expect  every 
moment  to  attend  on  a  privy  council. " 

In  accordance  with  this  command  I  took 
my  place  by  the  table,  and  gave  the  neces- 
sary particulars  to  the  gentleman  in  attend- 
ance there,  who  commenced  inserting  them 
in  their  proper  places  ;  while  his  Excellency 
maintained  a  conversation — consisting  chiefly 
of  his  own  words — with  my  friend  the  Cap- 
tain, portions  of  which  reached  my  ears 
during  the  necessary  pauses  in  my  own 
task. 
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"  And  the  Featherstone  case,  Captain 
Ogleby? — very  extraordinary  particulars,  I 
am  informed,  have  come  to  light?  doubt- 
less they  will  appear  on  the  coming  trial ; 
and  quite  satisfactory — in  fact,  quite  exculpa- 
tory— you  understand — of — of  previous  sur- 
mise ?  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it — I  am 
exceedingly  glad  to  hear  it :  a  very  ancient 
and  influential  family  in  their  county,  I 
have  been  given  to  understand,  and  hitherto 
distinguished  for  their  loyalty.  Then  this 
opposition — this  trial  which  is  becoming  the 
town  talk — mere  matter  of  form? — to — oh  ! 
I  see — give  clear  title,  and  that  sort  of  thing. 
And  this  would-be  incendiary,  this  young 
fellow  whose  evidence  is  found  necessary,  is 
really  heir-apparent,  and  must  eventually 
be  head  of  his  house  ? — what  a  pity — what  a 
pity.  By-the-bye,  were  there  not  some 
rumours — something  tending  to  create  sus- 
picion (you  understand  ?)  in  the  shape  of  a 
cousinly  rivalship  ?  Ah  !  poor  fellow  !  poor 
fellow  !  that  may  have  helped  to  unbalance 
his  mind ;  I  wish — I  really  wish  we  could  do 
something.     And  now,  Mr.  Seymour,  if  you 
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are  ready  for  us  ? — the  privy  council  I  think 
we  fixed  for  twelve,  and  by  the  buzz  from  the 
adjoining  chamber  I  judge  the  members 
already  wait." 

"  All  is  now  completed,  your  Excellency," 
replied  the  gentleman  so  addressed,  "  save 
the  signatures,  and  the  period  for  which  the 
warrant  is  to  be  available." 

"  Ah  !  to  be  sure — what  time  do  they  ask 
of  us,  Captain  Ogleby?  what  period  are 
these  legal  investigations  likely  to  extend 
to?" 

"  Most  difficult  to  say,  my  lord — gentle- 
men of  the  long  robe  are  not  wont  to  hasten 
their  proceedings.  Let  me  beg  a  long  day 
for  the  lad,  your  Excellency — doubtless  you 
will  permit  his  family  to  see  him  ?  Another 
cousin,  and  I  had  the  wit  to  think  of  it  (I  see 
your  Excellency  understands  me)  had  proved 
a  more  powerful  intercessor.  Let  me  urge 
that  consideration,  however." 

"  Certainly — most  certainly ;  I  see  no 
objection  to  leaving  fair  margin.  Put  it 
down  a  month,  Mr.  Seymour — surely  the 
evidence  of  the  witness  may  be  disposed  of 
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in  a  day  or  two  ? — a  month  will  satisfy  all 
parties,  will  it  not?  " 

"  Why  not  leave  it  altogether  blank,  my 
lord  ?  events  have  not  been  without  their 
lesson  for  Leslie  Featherstone." 

"  Eh  !  Captain  Ogleby — that  would  be 
tantamount  to  annulling  the  act  of  my  prede- 
cessor— that  is  a  privy  council  matter. 
Exile,  you  will  understand,  was  a  gracious 
and  merciful  permission  accorded  to  these 
young  men,  in  lieu  of  a  more  severe  course 
of  proceedings.  How  may  I  set  aside  the 
arrangement  of  my  predecessor  in  the 
office?" 

"  The  King  lives  always,  my  lord,  and 
so,  by  inference,  his  Majesty's  Viceroy. 
What  arrangement  the  Lord-lieutenant  has 
made  the  Lord-lieutenant  may  alter ;  banish- 
ment for  life  was  not  specified,  I  think,  my 
lord?" 

"  Ay,  but  the  privy  council,  Captain 
Ogleby,  how  get  you  over  that  ?  " 

"Very  easily,  your  Excellency — simply 
by  throwing  open  that  door  which  divides, 
if  I  mistake  not,    this  apartment  from    the 
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council  chamber,  where  your  lordship  has 
just  intimated  to  us  its  members  await  your 
presence.  They  will  inform  you — it  is 
admitted  on  all  sides,  my  lord — that  we 
are  an  impulsive  people,  not  seldom  led 
by  a  single  act  of  clemency  or  conciliation, 
where  bayonets  and  the  lash  (pardon  my 
freedom,  my  lord  :  that  latter  and  well-worn 
instrument  has  lain  idle  since  your  Excel- 
lency's accession  to  office)  have  been  ineffec- 
tual to  drive  us.  I  know — I  have  met  this 
young  man ;  his  former  aspirations  appear 
to  me  to  have  been  such  as,  in  your  country, 
my  lord,  the  fire  of  youth,  and  progressive 
ideas  not  uncommon  to  the  young  men  of 
the  period,  would  be  found  fair  excuse  for, 
and  to  years  and  experience  they  would  be 
most  prudently  left  for  their  correction ; 
why,  in  this  country,  such  youthful  turns  of 
thought  are  regarded,  and  not  unreasonably 
regarded,  my  lord,  as  more  dangerous  in 
their  developments,  I  omit  to  dwell  on ;  it 
is  a  long  story,  and  doubtless  your  Excel- 
lency's ears,  recent  as  is  your  arrival  among 
us,  have   been  already  saluted   with  a  fair 
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supply  of  Irish  eloquence  on  the  subject. 
But  what  I  do  dwell  on,  my  lord,  is  the  fact 
that  this  young  man's  ideas  of  his  duty  to 
his  native  land  have  already  undergone 
modification — honest  and  manly  before,  they 
continue  honest  and  manly  still ;  but,  with 
the  bloom  of  mere  youth — he  is  some  years 
the  senior  of  his  cousin  here — has  also  dis- 
appeared much  of  their  more  visionary 
character.  I  despair  not — nay,  I  have  every 
hope  of  seeing,  Leslie  Featherstone  main- 
taining in  his  person  the  traditional  and 
fairly  earned  reputation  for  loyalty  of  his 
family.  You  have  permitted  me  to  have  my 
say,  my  lord  ;  and  now  I  have  only  to  add 
that,  while  this  young  man's  escapade  had 
its  origin  in  a  mistaken  patriotism,  considera- 
tions of  friendship — perhaps  equally  mis- 
taken— furnished  the  direct  and  impelling 
motive.  Your  Excellency  is  doubtless  aware 
that  Robert  Emmet,  who  has  now  paid  the 
final  penalty  of  his  errors,  to  call  them  by 
no  harsher  name,  was  the  college  companion 
of  Leslie  Featherstone ;  and  his  expulsion 
(merited  or  not,  I  shall  at  least  spare  your 
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lordship  a  political  disquisition)  was  quickly 
followed  by  his  own.       Over   that   motive, 
the   grave   has   now   closed — it  is   for  you, 
gentlemen" — (the      Chief    Secretary,     Mr. 
Wickham,  had,  by  this  time,  found  his  way 
into  our  apartment,  either  attracted  by  the 
address — no  less  a  form  was  it  assuming — of 
the   Captain,    or   to   ascertain  the   cause  of 
delay) — "  to    consider   whether   all   matters 
connected  therewith  may  not  be  safely  con- 
signed to  the  like  silence.     For  the  future 
conduct  of  this  young  man,   several   loyal 
Irish  gentlemen  are  ready  to  pledge  them- 
selves ;    with   my  own   loyalty,  your  Excel- 
lency is,  doubtless,  sufficiently  satisfied  ;    of 
that  of  the  Featherstone  family — this  young 
man's  passing  errors  of  judgment  omitted — 
your    Excellency's    advisers   will   give   you 
abundant  assurance." 

It  lies  wholly  beyond  my  power  to  present 
to  the  reader  any  adequate  description  of  the 
general  tableau  which  we  all  formed  toward 
the  conclusion  of  this  entirely  unexpected 
and  somewhat  long-winded  speech  of  my 
friend     the    Captain ;     it    would    need    the 
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painter's    pencil    to    catch    my    own    almost 
breathless  expression    of  alarm  —  the  half- 
puzzled,  half-surprised  looks   of  his  Excel- 
lency— and  the  glowing  countenance  of  the 
speaker  himself;  lit  up  with  an   admirable 
mixture  of  tactful  respect,  assumed  bashful- 
ness,   and   general    enthusiasm  (if  that  was 
assumed,  it  was  very  perfectly  assumed),  for 
the   cause   he   was  advocating.     Nor  would 
the  careful  limner — when   employed  on  this 
his  principal   figure — omit  to  transfer  to  his 
canvas  the  smile  which  flickered  about,  and 
never  quite  vanished  from,  the  corners  of  the 
mouth — the  eye  ready  to  watch  the  extreme 
limit  to  which  the  speaker  might  go  ;  who, 
accordingly,   went   so    far,    and  no   farther. 
What  his  art  would  wholly  deny  him,  was 
that  slight  Milesian  flavour,  which  the  Cap- 
tain's tones  acquired  when  thoroughly  fired, 
and  launched  on — I  may  not  say  carried  away 
by — his  subject.     The  remaining  two  figures 
of  the  scene  would   tax  less  heavily  the  re- 
sources of  his  art — the  gentleman  who  sat 
at  the  table,  nibbling  his  pen,  and  waiting  to 
put  the  final  completion   to   the   document 
vol.  in.  15 
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which  lay  before  him  ;  and  the  Chief  Secre- 
tary, holding  the  door  ajar,  and  contempla- 
ting the  whole  group  with  countenance 
which  plainly  said,  'What  is  the  meaning  of 
this  hubbub  at  the  very  doors  of  the  Privy 
Council  chamber  ? '  " 

"Egad!  Wickham,"  at  length  broke 
from  his  Excellency,  "  you  came  in  time  to 
save  me  from  most  unconstitutional  acts. 
By-the-bye,  can  we  overrule  the  arrangement 
of  the  Privy  Council  in  the  case  of  this 
young  man?  " 

"  Most  undoubtedly  your  Excellency  may 
set  aside  the  order,"  was  the  reply  of  the 
Chief  Secretary — "  it  was  but  a  permissive 
arrangement  at  most,  arrived  at  by  the  Exe- 
cutive, at  the  suggestion  of  Lord  Castle- 
reagh,  my  predecessor:  the  question  is — 
whether  such  a  course  is  now  expedient  ?  ': 

"  Ay,  that  is  the  question.  Well,  well ; 
leave  the  warrant  blank,  Mr.  Seymour — at 
most,  it  will  pass  for  an  error  of  omission,  for 
which  I  and  Mr.  Wickham  must  hold  our- 
selves responsible.  In  the  meantime,  we 
shall  keep  our  eye  upon  the  young  man — he 
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will  have  himself  to  blame  if  it  becomes 
necessary  to  issue  a  somewhat  different 
warrant  on  his  account.  And  now,  gentle- 
men, for  the  Privy  Council.  As  a  friend  and 
brother-in-arms,  Captain  Ogleby,  I  shall  be 
at  all  times  well  pleased  to  see  you — when 
next  you  bespeak  an  audience  on  affairs  of 
State,  I  must  insist  on  being  previously 
furnished  with  a  full  and  complete  programme 
of  your  subject-matter." 

How  I  again  found  myself  in  the  street, 
in  company  with  my  friend  the  Captain,  I 
preserve  no  very  distinct  recollection  of.  On 
one  subject  only  was  I  quite  clear — that  my 
cousin  Leslie  was  once  more  a  free  man — at 
liberty  to  dwell  in  his  native  land ;  to 
assume  his  proper  position  in  his  father's 
house;  and,  in  the  fulness  of  time,  when  Allen 
Featherstone's  grey  hairs  and  commanding 
figure  should  no  more  be  seen,  to  take  his 
place  as  head  of  his  house.  That  humiliation 
(to  my  uncle,  a  great  humiliation  most  un- 
doubtedly it  was — the  loyal  representative  of 
a  loyal  line)  was  now  removed ;  soon,  I  had 
every  hope,  to  be  followed  by    all    others. 
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And  last,  not  least,  my  cousin  Constance 
would  be  now  permitted  to  escape  from  the 
equivocal  and  most  painful  position  she  had 
so  long  maintained  in  Ravensdale  House. 
This  consideration  not  unnaturally  directed 
my  thoughts  to  Miss  Warden  and  my  own 
affairs  of  the  heart,  and  it  was  not  without 
considerable  satisfaction — in  our  most  ami- 
able moods,  are  we  ever  quite  free  from  the 
whisperings  of  self? — I  saw  the  domestic 
horizon  clearing  up.  "Yes,"  was  my  in- 
ternal determination,  "if  every  cloud  disap- 
pears from  my  family  name,  I  will  no  longer 
delay  to  decide  my  fate  in  that  quarter." — 
During  this  latter  period  of  comparative  in- 
activity as  regarded  the  events  of  this 
history,  I  had  completed  my  final  prepara 
tion  for  being  called  to  the  Irish  Bar,  and 
could  at  least  boast  of  a  profession  —  that 
sine  qua  non,  without  which  Mrs.  Stirling  had 
interdicted  all  intercourse  of  a  tender  nature 
between  myself  and  her  niece.  This  impedi- 
ment removed — and  I  found  myself  forming 
certain  internal  resolutions  to  the  effect  that 
Mrs.    Stirling's    recommendation   should  be 
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carried  out  in  honest  meaning,  as  in  letter — 
I  would  give  Miss  Warden  to  understand  the 
hopes  which  I  was  building  upon,  and  learn 
what  were  my  prospects  of  success. 

But  all  this  time — I  should  inform  the 
reader — I  was  proceeding  down  a  principal 
street  of  the  good  city  of  Dublin,  linked 
arm-in-arm  with  a  portly  gentleman,  equally 
silent  with  myself;  but  whose  elated,  not  to 
say  jaunty  step,  erect  bearing,  and  perpetual 
succession  of  smiles  flitting  across  an  open 
and  somewhat  flushed  surface  of  countenance 
were  indicative  of  no  ordinary  degree  of  self- 
complaisance.  At  length,  Captain  Ogleby 
found  expression  for  his  inward  reflections. 

"  I  have  ever  found  it  so." 

"What,  Captain  Ogleby?" 

"  To  speak  on  the  spur  of  the  moment. 
Preparation  may  do  very  well  for  your  Pitts 
and  Foxes — your  Burkes  and  Grattans  ;  but 
for  men  of  my  calibre  (who  can't  hold  much, 
and  are  obliged  to  eke  out  the  little  that's  in 
them  with  an  odd  look  of  embarrassment,  or 
hesitation,  or  simplicity),  your  extempore 
speech  is  the  thing.  — Well,  anyhow,  we've 
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made  a  good  day's  work  of  it ;  and  now 
what  say  you  to  the  Play  to-night — here  is  a 
countrywoman  of  my  own,  who,  'tis  said,  runs 
it  close  with  the  great  Siddons  herself?  ,: 

"  I  should  like  it  of  all  things ;  but — don't 
you  think  it  would  be  but  manners  of  me  to 
pay  my  respects  to  Mrs.  Stirling?  " 

"Ah! — sits  the  wind  in  that  quarter? 
Here's  with  you,  then  ;  three,  they  say,  forms 
but  indifferent  company — while  I  talk  with  the 
aunt,  you  may  have  your  say  with  the  niece." 


CHAPTER   XIII. 


SEA   DRIFT. 


NO  time,  it  will  be  readily  believed,  was 
lost  in  apprising  my  cousin  Leslie  of 
the  altered  position  in  which  he  now  stood — 
free  to  return  to  his  native  land,  and  to  re- 
main there  as  long  as  he  maintained  himself 
within  the  bounds  of  loyalty  and  good-citizen- 
ship :  in  which,  indeed,  there  was  every  rea- 
sonable hope  of  the  Captain's  prophecy  being 
fulfilled.  As  some  interval  should,  of  neces- 
sity, elapse  after  receiving  our  intimation  to 
this  effect  before  he  could  arrive  in  Ireland, 
the  opportunity  was  adjudged  a  good  one 
for  me  to  cross  over  to  Mr.  Mainmarches 
(according  to  arrangement  already  made 
with  that  gentleman)  in  order  to  submit  to 
him  the  portion  of  evidence  with  the  collec- 
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tion  of  which  he  had  entrusted  me ;  and,  the 
whole  being  completed,  to  accompany  him 
back  to  Ireland  :  where,  of  course,  the  ulti- 
mate issue  was  to  take  place.  This  necessity 
for  my  personal  attendance  in  Chancery  Lane, 
even  for  so  short  a  period,  arose  from  certain 
legal  requirements  which  needed  my  due 
attestation  before  the  whole  case  could  be 
pronounced  perfect,  the  claims  on  Mr.  Main- 
marches'  professional  time  being  too  pressing 
to  allow  him  to  prolong  his  Irish  visit  while 
these  formalities  were  being  gone  through. 

On  arriving  in  London,  I  found  that  very 
considerable  progress  had  been  made  in  our 
case,  little  now  remaining  to  be  done  save 
that  portion  with  which  I  myself  was  more 
particularly  connected.  On  the  final  com- 
pletion of  the  whole,  Mr.  Mainmarches  ap- 
pointed an  early  day  and  hour  on  which  he 
hoped  to  obtain  temporary  respite  from  his 
London  duties  ;  and,  on  that  day  and  hour 
(a  machine  of  such  regularity  and  precision 
had  this  man  of  law  found  it  necessary  to 
bring  himself  to)  we  bade  adieu  to  the  Eng- 
lish metropolis ;  my  companion,  as  each  mile 
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bore  him  farther  and  farther  from  it,  dispens- 
ing with  his  legal  character,  and  assuming 
more  of  the  holiday  rambler.  Through  all, 
however,  the  ruling,  or  perhaps,  more  strictly 
speaking,  the  acquired  passion  of  his  life 
was  sufficiently  distinguishable.  He  had  not 
sought  this  excursion ;  but,  having  accepted 
it,  he  was  determined  that  it  should  serve  the 
purpose  of  healthful  recreation  and  renewing 
of  strength  for  future  professional  labours. 
With  Mr.  Mainmarches,  I  verily  believe  every- 
thing did  serve  a  purpose — that  purpose  being 
work.  He  took  a  country  stroll,  that  he 
might  clear  his  head  for  work ;  he  slept,  that 
he  might  rise  with  renewed  vigour  for  work. 

As  we  stepped  on  board  the  Irish  packet, 
the  scene  was  somewhat  different  from  that 
to  which  I  introduced  the  reader  at  the  com- 
mencement of  these  memoirs.  Then  it  was 
the  opening  spring,  and  nought  but  light- 
est of  zephyrs  filled  the  sails  ;  now  it  was 
midwinter,  and  the  winds  promised  to  be 
somewhat  unruly,  as  we  emerged  out  of  har- 
bour under  closely-reefed  topsails. 

Nor  were  appearances  deceptive.     By  mid- 
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night  the  wind  had  increased  to  a  regular 
gale.  Complete  darkness  surrounded  us  on 
every  side ;  and  it  was  with  considerable  dif- 
ficulty that  our  barque,  uttering  a  groan  and 
a  protest  from  every  beam,  could  be  made  to 
face  the  oncoming  billows ;  which  now  struck 
her  with  a  dull  heavy  thud,  sending  a  shiver 
from  stem  to  stern,  and  anon  spent  their  fury 
on  the  deck  itself,  threatening  to  sweep  every 
one  off  it  who  did  not  maintain  firm  hold. 

"Where  might  we  be  now,  skipper?"  was 
the  exclamation  of  my  companion,  who  had 
so  judiciously  combined  hard  work  with  per- 
fect regularity  of  life  as  still  to  preserve  a 
frame  and  constitution  of  iron,  and  who,  in 
all  probability,  had  not  the  least  objection  to 
witness  a  storm  at  sea,  provided  it  took  him 
not  out  of  his  routine,  and  might  be  seen,  as 
it  were,  gratis. 

"  By  the  lead,  gentlemen,  I  make  our 
ground  to  be  off  Carnsore  Point,"  was  the 
reply  of  the  master  of  the  vessel ;  "  in  a  few 
minutes  I  expect  the  Tuskar  light  will  show 
on  our  starboard." 

"  A  dangerous  point,  truly,  I  have  heard," 
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was  Mr.  Mainmarches'  reply.  "  Many  a 
weightier  barque  (with  no  disparagement  to 
your  craft,  skipper)  has  got  no  farther  on  its 
journey." 

"  Dangerous  enough  ;  I  would  not  say  so, 
but,  boy  and  man,  I  have  grown  to  know 
every  inch  of  bottom  we  now  ride  over,  and, 
if  helm  and  sail  can  do  it,  you  need  not  fear 
for  shoal  water.  The  lead,  the  lead;  there 
is  nothing  for  it  but  the  lead  on  this  Irish 
coast." 

"  A  light  on  the  la' board  bow  ! "  was  now 
proclaimed  by  the  man  on  the  look-out. 

1  ■  La'  board  bow ! — who  says  la'  board  bow  ? ' ' 
exclaimed  the  skipper,  turning  sharply  from 
the  opposite  direction  in  which  he  had  been 
peering  into  the  night — "what  landlubber 
have  you  put  on  the  look-out,  Simmons?" 

But  there  truly  was  the  light,  apparent  to 
us  all  as  we  turned  simultaneously  with  the 
captain  of  the  vessel,  emitting  its  small  ray 
through  the  thick  gloom  and  drifting  spray, 
and,  to  all  appearances,  midway  between 
ourselves  and  the  shore. 

"Ay,  a  light  truly,"  now  exclaimed  the 
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skipper,  as  his  eye  caught  the  tiny  spark, 
"but  not  the  Tuskar ; "  and  he  pointed  in 
confirmation  of  his  words  in  the  direction  in 
which  he  had  been  previously  gazing,  and 
where  a  much  stronger  and  more  steady  light 
now  began  to  show.  "  If,  for  a  moment, 
gentlemen,  I  was  not  open  to  confess  I  had 
lost  my  reckoning! — the  Tuskar  on  that  side 
of  us,  and  it  would  have  been  Davy  Jones's 
locker  with  us  ere  many  minutes  had  gone 
by — and  as  it  will  be  with  yonder  poor  fel- 
lows. That  is  neither  lighthouse  nor  light- 
ship, but  a  lantern  which  some  large  vessel — 
an  American  liner,  I  make  no  doubt — has 
run  up  to  his  masthead.  Presently  you  will 
see  his  signals  of  distress,  and  hear  them,  if 
the  gale  permits." 

The  Captain's  words  proved  to  be  but  too 
true.  In  a  few  moments  a  bright  vivid 
flash  rent  the  inky  curtain  which  interposed 
between  us  and  the  shore,  followed  at  regular 
intervals  by  another  and  another,  and  though 
the  many  voices  of  storm  and  ocean  around 
us  effectually  prevented  the  sounds  reaching 
us,  there  could  be  little  doubt  that  we  were 
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spectators  of  the  minute-gun  at  sea.  Indeed, 
if  there  was  any  room  for  uncertainty  on 
that  point,  it  was  dispelled  by  the  blue  lights 
and  rockets  which  our  unfortunate  neighbours 
were  next  having  recourse  to.  As  these  latter 
shot  up  through  the  darkness  overhead,  and, 
exploding,  hung  for  a  moment  suspended 
in  mid  air,  until  the  angry  winds  scattered 
the  fiery  particles  in  a  hundred  directions, 
the  scene  which  they  thus  temporarily  threw 
light  on  was  inexpressibly  grand  and  awful. 
Hitherto,  moving  through  thick  and  impene- 
trable darkness,  our  ears  alone  had  been  our 
only  organs  of  communication  with  the  wild 
tumult  around  us,  under  which  our  small 
craft  reeled,  staggered,  and,  at  times,  came 
to  a  dead  pause,  until  goaded  into  fresh 
action  by  a  yet  more  merciless  onslaught. 
But  now,  as  these  temporary  gleams  of  light 
fell  on  the  angry  waste  of  waters — the  curl- 
ing billow,  the  yawning  furrow,  the  very 
spray-laden  winds,  became  objects  of  view. 
For  a  moment,  the  coast  line,  distinguish- 
able by  its  white  streak  of  foam  and  dark 
background    of  woods,    was    visible;     and, 


238  RAVENSDALE. 

midway  between  us  and  the  shore,  tossed 
and  strained,  under  perfectly  bare  poles,  the 
great  ship,  which  was  now  making  its  dire 
distress  known. 

But  with  every  sympathy  for  our  unfor- 
tunate neighbours,  and  fair  assurance  in 
knowledge  of  the  coast  displayed  by  our  own 
captain,  the  greatly  increasing  fury  of  the 
gale  demanded  attention  to  our  own  position. 
Our  craft — not  one  of  the  regular  packets 
then  plying  across  Channel,  but  a  small 
trader  which  we  found  just  about  to  sail,  and 
numbering  scarce  half-a-dozen  passengers, 
all  fortunately  of  the  ruder  sex — had  hitherto 
proved  herself  most  seaworthy,  rising  from 
each  more  unmerciful  buffeting  of  the  blast 
with  renewed  vigour,  and  maintaining  her 
course  onward,  when  permitted,  through  the 
wild  din  of  waters  with  a  steady,  dogged 
perseverance.  Now,  however,  the  blast  had 
begun  to  attack  us  more  ahead ;  and  more 
than  once,  our  barque,  when  brought  to  face 
the  wind  and  dashing  spray,  had  fallen 
away,  threatening  to  involve  us  in  the  trough 
of  the  sea. 
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After  some  ineffectual  trials  of  this  nature, 
the  master  of  the  vessel,  who  had  personally 
superintended  them,  again  approached  our 
group. 

"  Gentlemen,  we  make  slight  headway, 
and  daylight  may  see  us  yet  outside  the  port 
of  Dublin.  There  is  a  harbour  on  the  coast 
here  which  I  can  safely  make  within  the 
hour,  and  await  the  dawn.  Mayhap,  it  may 
give  us  an  opportunity  of  lending  a  helping 
hand  to  yonder  poor  lads." 

The  proposal  was  readily  accepted  by  all. 
In  truth,  it  had  appeared  to  us  somewhat  lack- 
ing of  the  good  Samaritan  thus  to  abandon 
the  noble  vessel  in  her  direst  need,  and  all 
the  more  readily,  perhaps,  inasmuch  as  that 
course  was  now  giving  little  promise  of 
advancing  us  on  our  way. 

"  Do,  you,  then,  propose  getting  alongside 
the  vessel  ?" 

But  the  Captain  shook  his  head.  "No, 
no  ;  ribs  neither  of  wood  nor  iron  could  hold 
together  an  hour  where  yonder  ship  lies — 
we  should  but  make  the  waves  a  greater 
offering.    If  anything  can  be  done,  it  must  be 
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done  from  shore.  Presently,  the  vessel  will 
go  to  pieces ;  and  we  may  throw  a  rope  to  a 
poor  devil,  or  snatch  a  survivor  from  the 
shore  current." 

Our  barque,  now  altered  in  her  course,  flew 
before  the  gale ;  and  guided  by  the  hand  of 
the  skipper  himself,  who  certainly  did  not 
appear  to  have  overrated  his  local  knowledge 
of  the  coast,  approached  the  land  with  all 
appearance  of  safety.  I  myself  was  not  long 
in  recognising  some  familiar  landmarks,  not- 
withstanding the  surrounding  gloom,  out  of 
which  their  forms  imperfectly  loomed,  and 
had  not  much  difficulty  in  ascertaining  the 
portion  of  coast  to  be  below,  and  not  many 
miles  from,  the  spot  where  the  Pride  of  the 
Sea  had  awaited  my  cousin  Leslie,  as  nar- 
rated in  a  former  chapter  of  these  memoirs. 
The  whole  appearance  of  the  coast,  however, 
wore  a  somewhat  changed  aspect,  and  the 
hoarse  breakers,  and  the  spray  mounting 
columns  high,  and  then  poured  in  thick 
showers  over  the  country  inland,  supplied 
the  place  of  the  whisping  zephyrs,  and  moon- 
light trembling  on  the  surface  of  the  scarcely 
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agitated    waters,    which    had    assisted    the 
escape  of  my  relative  on  that  occasion. 

When  not  many  yards  from  the  coast  line 
— by  no  means  now  inviting — a  skilful  turn 
of  the  helm  brought  into  view  a  new  opening 
in  the  land ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes  more,  our 
bark  was  riding  in  water  smooth  as  that  of  a 
mill-pond,  within  a  small  harbour  completely 
land-locked.  Here  some  half-dozen  fishing 
smacks  had  already  taken  refuge ;  but  their 
crews,  satisfied  with  the  safety  of  the  haven, 
and  having  little  on  board  that  needed  close 
guard,  had  departed  from  them — we  could 
not  doubt  in  the  direction  of  the  wreck. 
And,  having  completely  secured  our  craft, 
we  followed  their  example. 

A  strip  of  coast,  if  possible  less  inviting, 
conducted  us  to  an  assemblage  of  some  two 
or  three  hundred  of  the  peasantry  —  half 
tillers  of  the  soil,  half  fishermen — congre- 
gated on  the  beach  nearest  to  the  wreck, 
which  was  now  drifting  rapidly  in-shore,  and 
fast  breaking  up.  The  whole  shore  was 
already  plentifully  littered  with  spars,  beams, 
and  articles  of  merchandise;    and  now  and 
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again  a  human  form  was  discernible  in  the 
boiling  cauldron,  which,  having  spent  its  fury 
on  the  rock-bound  margin,  again  retired  for 
a  fresh  effort — this  latter  circumstance  afford- 
ing strong  indication  that  the  wretched  in- 
mates of  the  vessel  had  lost  all  hope  in  her, 
and  were  committing  themselves  to  the  waves. 
The    peasantry   were    behaving   with    great 
bravery   and    humanity,  plunging  fearlessly 
into  the  raging  surf  whenever  a  human  form 
became  visible,  and  generally  succeeding  in 
snatching  it  from  the  tenacious  grasp  of  the 
receding  wave.  Those  who  were  found  to  have 
life  still  in  them  were  immediately  conveyed 
to   a  cluster  of  cottages  visible  on  the  hill 
side  above  the  beach,  where  due  care  was 
taken  of  them  ;  while  those  pronounced  past 
all  human  aid  were  arranged  in  rows  on  the 
beach    itself — in    truth,    a    melancholy   and 
ghastly  spectacle.     The  master  of  our  small 
craft,  byhis  skill,  energy,  and  courage,  proved 
himself  no  small  addition  to  the  exertions  of 
the  peasantry,  and  we  ourselves  did  our  best 
in  following  the  example  thus  set  us.     More 
than   one  effort  was   made  to  communicate 
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with  the  vessel  by  means  of  boat ;  but  in 
each  instance  the  frail  bark  had  scarcely  put 
off  from  the  beach  ere  it  was  clashed  to  frag- 
ments, its  crew  being  with  difficulty  rescued 
from  a  watery  grave.  These  efforts  were  at 
length  abandoned,  and  the  united  energies 
of  all  directed  to  the  task  of  getting  a  rope 
on  board,  which  was  eventually  accomplished. 
By  means  of  this,  all  persons  then  remaining 
in  the  vessel  were  brought  safely  to  shore, 
and  by  the  time  the  huge  hulk  (the  masts 
had  long  gone  overboard)  broke  completely 
up  and  was  scattered  piecemeal  on  the  still 
angry  sea,  there  was  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  that  every  human  being  had  pre- 
viously abandoned  it. 

In  the  midst  of  these  labours,  the  grey 
dawn  surprised  us,  throwing  light  on  a  scene 
of  wild  grandeur  and  melancholy  disaster, 
such  as  it  had  never  been  my  lot  to  be  pre- 
vious witness  of.  The  labouring  crowds  on 
the  sea-beach;  the  ghastly  rows  of  dead 
bodies ;  the  lights  still  twinkling  in  the 
cabins  above,  where  the  fishermen's  wives 
were  employed  in  attendance  on  those  who 
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still  needed  their  care,  or  the  minister  of 
religion  was  conferring  the  last  rites  of  his 
Church  on  a  departing  spirit ;  and,  lastly,  the 
tumultuous  waste  of  waters  exulting  freely 
over  their  triumphs  of  the  night — all  made 
up  a  picture  unlikely  to  soon  fade  from  the 
memory.  As  I  stood  thus  in  .the  midst  of 
the  drenched  and  well-nigh  exhausted  crowd, 
a  sound  as  of  my  own  name,  borne  through 
its  ranks,  struck  on  my  ear ;  and  on  looking 
around  I  beheld  a  short,stout  personage  coming 
down  from  the  hill-side  village  or  cluster  of 
cottages,  and  taking  up  a  position  on  a  rising 
sandhill  not  many  yards  from  me.  The  dress 
and  manner  of  this  person  at  once  proclaimed 
him  to  be  a  Roman  Catholic  clergyman. 

"A  Featherstone — who  said  there  was  a 
Featherstone  here?"  was  now  uttered  by 
him  in  a  loud  and  authoritative  voice. 

Thus  named,  and  finding  the  eyes  of  all, 
by  whom  no  doubt  I  was  known,  turned  on 
me,  I  intimated  to  the  speaker  my  con- 
nexion with  that  family  name. 

"  Ah !  true,  sir,"  was  the  reply  of  his 
Reverence,  as  at  once  he  lowered  his  voice 
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to  a  more  confidential  and  friendly  tone. 
"  A  Featherstone,  truly — a  relative,  I  believe, 
of  the  owner  of  Ravensdale  House,  now  Sir 
Allen  ?" 

I  inclined  my  head  in  token  of  my  acqui- 
escence with  his  conjecture. 

"  If  you  will  come  with  me,  Mr.  Feather- 
stone,  you  will  confer  some  peace  on  a  soul 
which  is  not  long  for  this  world,  and  perad- 
venture  promote  the  interests  of  your  family 
name." 

These  words,  it  will  be  readily  believed, 
were  sufficient  to  obtain  my  immediate 
assent  to  the  request  they  contained,  and 
1  followed  the  clergyman,  who  had  already 
taken  a  step  or  two  in  the  direction  of  the 
hill-side. 

"  Mysterious  indeed  are  the  ways  of  Pro- 
vidence," was  his  remark,  as  we  proceeded 
on  our  way.  "So  intense  and  even  painful 
was  the  anxiety  of  the  poor  creature,  Mr. 
Featherstone,  lest  he  should  depart  from  this 
world  until  he  had  communicated  his  intelli- 
gence to  some  member  of  your  family,  that 
I  was  about  to  despatch  a  mounted  messen- 
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ger  to  Ravensdale  House  (though  with  the 
gravest  doubts  whether  the  journey  could  be 
made  there  and  back  while  the  vital  spark 
remained),  when  the  repetition  of  the  name 
caught  the  ears  of  those  below,  by  whom  I 
was  informed  that  a  Featherstone  was  actu- 
ally at  the  scene  of  the  wreck,  and  doing 
man's  work  too.  Heaven,  I  trust,  here  sends 
you  its  reward — of  its  value  you  will  be  now 
able  to  form  your  own  judgment." 

Saying  which,  the  priest  stopped  opposite  a 
low  fisherman's  hut,  at  some  little  distance 
from  the  main  group,  and,  the  door  standing 
open,  entered  the  chief  apartments,  tenanted 
by  the  fisherman's  wife  and  children  and  two 
or  three  sailors  saved  from  the  vessel,  and 
now  sufficiently  recovered  from  exhaustion 
and  long  immersion  in  the  water  to  be  able 
to  sit  over  a  blazing  fire  formed  of  portions 
of  the  wreck.  Seizing  a  lighted  pine-strip 
(the  dawn  was  as  yet  little  more  than  dis- 
tinguishable from  night  itself)  the  priest  pro- 
ceeded through  this  apartment  to  the  only 
other  one  which  the  building  contained, 
closely  followed  by  myself. 

Entering  this,  and  the  priest  closing  the 
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door  behind  us,  I  found  myself  in  a  much 
smaller  room  containing  a  single  truckle  bed, 
on  which  lay  another  of  the  survivors  from 
the  wreck— if,  indeed,  that  term  could  with 
propriety  be  applied  to  one  who,  to  all  ap- 
pearances, had  been  saved  but  to  linger  a 
few  hours  longer  on  land.     The  face  was  cut 

CD 

and  bleeding,  the  whole  form  indicative   of 
great  exhaustion,  and  from  the  position   of 
more  than  one  limb  it  was  inferrible  that  they 
were  either  broken  or  seriously  maimed  among 
the  rocks  on  the  beach  ;  but,  great  as  these 
recent  injuries  were,  there  was   a  sickliness 
of  feature  and  a  feebleness  of  frame  which 
had  all  the  appearance  of  long  and  permanent 
standing.      Originally,  this  young  man — he 
was  still  a  young  man — might  have  possessed 
a  strong  constitution   and  athletic  develop 
ment :  even  remains  of  these  were  traceable ; 
but  a  long  period  of  ill  health  and  physical  suf- 
fering had  told  hardly  on  them.    My  scrutiny, 
keen  enough  to  detect  all  these,  was  not  the 
result  of  mere  curiosity,  or  even  of  that  strong 
human  interest  which  bodily  suffering  seldom 
fails  to  possess  for  us.     Rather,  it  resulted 
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from  a  recollection — a  reminiscence  which 
those  features  seemed  to  arouse  within  me, 
and  which  caused  me  again  and  again  to 
direct  my  glance  to  them  in  the  hope  of  dis- 
covering when  and  where  I  had  made  my 
acquaintance  with  them ;  though  with  little 
avail — that  face  I  could  connect  with  no  pre- 
cise occasion.  Yet  wan,  worn,  and  restless 
as  it  now  appeared,  I  could  not  dismiss  it 
from  my  mind  as  entirely  unfamiliar  to  me. 

The  priest  had  already  repeated  some 
words  in  a  low  tone  to  him — an  intimation,  I 
could  not  doubt,  that  he  had  succeeded  in 
the  object  of  his  search — and  was  now  en- 
gaged in  propping  his  head  somewhat  higher 
by  aid  of  an  additional  support. 

"  Yes,  truly — a  Featherstone,"  were  the 
first  words  of  the  wounded — I  might,  indeed, 
judge  dying — man,  as  his  eye,  slow  and  yet 
feverish,  at  length  rested  on  me — "would 
that  another  of  that  name  could  have  come 
at  your  bidding,  reverend  Father — but  the 
grave  gives  not  up  its  dead.  You  have  told 
him  my  tale?  " 

"  I  have  told  nothing,"  said  my  companion ; 
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''the  seal  of  the  confessional  you  removed 
from  my  lips ;  but,  if  your  repentance  be 
sincere — as  you  profess — you  will  make  more 
full  and  sure  reparation  to  the  family  you  have 
so  successfully  sought  to  injure  by  repeating 
your  statement  in  the  hearing  of  a  member 
of  it." 

"Be  it  so.  Heaven  grant  me  time  and 
strength  for  the  task  ! — for  my  minutes  are 
indeed  numbered  ! — 1  did  seek  to  injure  your 
family — for  years,  black  hatred  filled  my 
heart  against  every  one  bearing  that  accursed 
name  ;  and  I  exulted — it  was  the  sole  exulta- 
tion I  had  in  exile,  poverty,  and  bodily  pain 
— that  with  one  blow  I  had  been  able  to  strike 
a  whole  house." 

For  a  moment  he  ceased,  apparently  ex- 
hausted by  his  own  vehemence,  and  by  the 
nature  of  the  subject  which  still  appeared  to 
exercise  a  most  powerful  influence  over  him  ; 
and  then  resumed  in  a  lower  tone  : — 

"  You  have  heard  of  Donald  Cameron — ■ 
he  served  your  house  well  and  faithfully,  and 
deserved  a  better  recompense.  He  had  a 
daughter,  who  broke  his  heart ;  and  a  son, 
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who    was     deserter,     rebel,     and    midnight 
assassin." 

The  secret  of  my  recognition  was  now 
cleared  up — I  could  have  no  doubt  that  I  was 
face  to  face  with  the  James  Cameron,  who, 
whether  known  under  that  name,  or  the  as- 
sumed one  of  the  Dark  Douglas,  had  so  often 
been  the  subject  of  my  vain  and  fruitless  sur- 
mise. His  likeness  to  the  Jessie  Cameron  of 
my  narrative — a  likeness,  perhaps,  brought 
all  the  nearer  by  the  wan,  careworn,  and 
restless  expression  now  common  to  both  faces 
— had,  doubtless,  given  rise  to  this  vague 
and  dim  feeling  of  familiarity  within  me. 
But  I  was  not  unforgetful  of  the  great  im- 
portance of  the  statements  which  he  had 
professed  himself  willing  to  make  ;  and  con 
tinued  to  wear  the  attitude  of  listener  as  he 
again  spoke. 

"Time,  however,  will  not  permit  me  to 
offer  excuses  for  myself  or  others — when  our 
regiment  returned  from  foreign  quarters,  I 
had  already  come  to  find  that  the  strict  dis- 
cipline and  obedience  of  the  ranks  suited  ill 
with     my    disposition,    and   I    had    set   my 
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heart  on  obtaining  my  discharge.  Money 
for  the  purpose  I  had  none ;  and  I  looked 
forward  to  our  arrival  in  Ireland  to  obtaining 
it  from  my  father.  When  the  regiment  did 
return,  and  I  obtained  a  short  furlough  for 
that  purpose,  I  found  my  father  dead — my 
sister  an  outcast  —  and  a  stranger  in  our 
home.  From  that  hour,  revenge  on  Marley 
Featherstone,  to  whom  I  ascribed  everything 
— shame,  my  own  bitter  disappointment,  and 
my  father's  death — filled  my  whole  heart.  I 
returned  to  the  regiment  to  hate,  with  tenfold 
hatred,  its  dull  routine  and  hard,  remorseless 
rules — in  a  short  time,  I  deserted.  I  had 
registered  a  vow  that,  sooner  or  later,  Marley 
Featherstone  should  pay  for  all ;  but  it  was 
the  sight  of  my  sister,  and  the  wreck  in 
mind  and  body  which  she  had  become,  which 
hurried  me  on  to  its  completion.  The  Out- 
law, my  companion,  was  privy  to  naught — I 
knew  Dwyer,  and  I  knew  that  he  would 
deliver  up  a  midnight  assassin  to  the  law.  I 
watched  for  your  relative  by  the  sea-coast — 
where,  I  had  learned,  he  purposed  making 
his    escape   from  the  country — and,  at  first, 


252  RAVENSDALE. 

mistook  your  cousin  Leslie  for  him.  Believ- 
ing that  I  had  been  acting  under  false  in- 
formation, I  was  about  to  return  to  the 
mountains,  when,  on  passing  by  Ravensdale 
House  on  my  way,  I  perceived  some  of  its 
inmates  astir,  and,  presently,  Marley  Feather- 
stone  entered  one  of  the  rooms  with  a  light, 
and  approached  the  window  for  the  purpose 
of  closing  it.  I  waited  until  complete  still- 
ness was  again  restored,  and  then  had  little 
difficulty  in  ascending  to  this  room.  I  re- 
joiced in  the  deed  I  there  accomplished — may 
the  misfortunes  I  have  since  suffered  be  put 
to  my  favour  in  the  world  I  am  hastening  to ! 
It  was  not  until  I  had  again  descended,  and 
proceeded  some  way  toward  my  retreat  in  the 
mountains,  that  I  recollected  I  had  left  the 
weapon  in  the  apartment.  I  looked  upon 
the  oversight  as  almost  certain  to  lead  to  my 
detection  (it  was  a  dirk  which  the  Captain 
of  my  company  had  made  me  a  present  of, 
some  of  the  stones  which  were  set  in  the 
handle  having  fallen  out,  and  the  weapon 
thereby  becoming  useless  to  him  .  as  an 
article  of  military  attire) — but  it  was  then 
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daylight,  and  a  return  to  the  room  was  im- 
possible. I  lived,  however,  in  peril  and 
weariness  of  my  life  ;  and  when,  a  few  days 
after,  I  and  the  Outlaw  were  surrounded  in 
Brien  Kavanagh's  house,  and  the  dwelling 
set  on  fire  over  our  heads,  I  had  no  desire  to 
prolong  it.  Dwyer,  however,  bore  me  from 
the  burning  pile,  and  placed  me  on  board 
a  friendly  bark  —  though,  from  gunshot 
wounds  and  exhaustion,  in  a  condition  hover- 
ing between  life  and  death.  From  these  I 
never  recovered ;  and  found  my  way  to  Ame- 
rica, how  I  scarcely  know.  There,  the  proba- 
bilities of  discovery  still  pursued  me ;  and, 
again  changing  my  name,  I  endeavoured  to 
eke  out  a  miserable  pittance  in  its  most  back- 
ward settlements,  though  greatly  retarded 
by  a  maimed  and  sickly  frame.  Hatred 
against  your  family  name  might  have  expired 
with  the  death  of  that  member  of  it  who  had 
been  the  wrong-doer;  but,  by  degrees,  I 
came  to  associate  all  my  accumulating  ills — 
my  exile,  bodily  infirmities,  and  the  hard- 
grinding  poverty  which  was  now  my  lot, 
while  the  stout  and  active  soon  attained  to 
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wealth  and  ease — with  your  whole  house ; 
besides,  my  only  hope  of  safety  appeared  to 
me  to  lie  in  the  supposition  that  the  once 
strong  and  healthy  James  Cameron  was  now 
no  more — and  the  love  of  life  not  seldom 
grows  with  feebleness  and  infirmity.  I  may 
not  deny,  however,  that  I  had  my  seasons  of 
remorse  and  disquietude ;  and,  in  time, 
these  grew  so  strong,  as  to  make  my  life  un- 
endurable. Enough  that,  in  thus  returning 
to  my  native  country,  the  thought  of  making 
full  confession  was  not  absent  from  my  mind. 
All  the  medical  men  to  whom  I  made  appli- 
cation frankly  informed  me  that  my  years, 
under  the  most  favourable  circumstances, 
were  numbered  ;  and  an  uncontrollable  long- 
ing to  see  the  old  country  ere  I  died  took 
possession  of  me.  Last  night  has  cut  short 
the  miserable  remnant  of  life  which  was  left 
me,  and  I  have  no  desire  now  but  that  my 
confession  should  be  ample  and  sufficient. 
Send  for  those  whom  you  may  think  advi- 
sable, and  let  my  statement  be  taken  down  in 
proper  legal  form ;  only  let  there  be  no  un- 
reasonable delay,  for  my  hours  are  indeed 
approaching  their  last." 
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So  saying,  the  dying  man  closed  his  eyes, 
and  it  did  truly  appear  as  if  that  last  hour  he 
spoke  of  had  already  come.  The  priest, 
however,  poured  a  little  wine  down  his  throat ; 
and,  though  he  spoke  not  again,  and  unclosed 
his  eyes  but  for  a  moment — and,  as  it  were, 
in  recognition  of  the  act — there  was  evidence 
at  least  that  the  vital  spark  had  not  yet  fled. 

It  was  by  no  means  necessary  that  the 
account  of  which  I  had  now  heard  the  main 
incidents  should  be  committed  to  written 
record  by  a  legal  man  ;  my  own  statement, 
corroborated  by  the  testimony  of  the  clergy- 
man, would  have  been  sufficient;  nevertheless, 
it  was  a  decided  advantage  to  possess  the 
assistance  of  Mr.  Mainmarches,  whose  ex- 
perience would  suggest  much  to  place  the 
confession  of  the  dying  man  beyond  all  cavil. 
I  had  no  difficulty  in  finding  my  companion 
amid  the  crowd  on  the  sea-beach ;  indeed, 
he  had  been  conspicuous  during  the  whole 
night  for  his  energetic,  as  also  valuable, 
assistance  in  the  cause  of  humanity,  and  was 
already  known  among  the  Irish  peasantry  by 
an  Irish  nickname  (what  stranger  ever  passed 
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muster  among  a  crowd  of  Irish  peasantry 
without  being  ticketed  with  some  nickname  ?) 
which  I  was  given  to  understand  meant  "  the 
English  water-dog."  Accompanied  by  him, 
I  returned  to  the  cottage  ;  which  we  did  not 
leave  until  the  words  of  James  Cameron  were 
reduced  to  a  statement  of  so  precise  and 
circumstantial  a  character  as,  when  compared 
with  the  evidence  already  in  our  possession, 
(as  also  other  evidence  to  which  it  for  the 
first  time  pointed,)  to  carry  unhesitating  con- 
viction with  it. 

"  This  will  do  our  business,"  was  the 
remark  of  the  man  of  law  to  me,  as  he  pro- 
ceeded to  have  the  confession  properly 
attested  by  the  clergyman  and  one  of  the 
most  influential  of  the  heads  of  the  village ; 
"  and  now  I  may  confess  to  you,  that  slight 
was  my  faith  in  your  Highland  dirks  and 
raven's  repositories.  With  this"  (and  he 
pointed  to  the  written  document,  which  he 
was  now  proceeding  to  bind  with  a  piece  of 
housewife's  packthread,  in  the  absence  of 
the  more  formal  red  tape)  "  with  this,  every- 
thing turns  to  account — without  it,  we  should 
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have  found  it  a  hard  matter  to  reverse 
a  public  judgment,  now  of  some  years' 
standing." 

James  Cameron  lingered  for  some  days; 
during  which,  mere  motives  of  humanity 
suggested  that  he  should  be  left  undisturbed 
in  his  fisherman's  cot,  where  he  had  all  that 
medical  skill  could  do  for  him,  as  well  as 
careful  nurse-tending.  In  a  small  rustic 
churchyard  attached  to  the  hill-side  hamlet, 
and  overlooking  those  waves  which  have 
defrauded  it  of  many  an  own  tenant,  that 
once  restless  spirit  now  sleeps.  With  some 
good — indeed,  I  might  write  ennobling — 
qualities,  his  character  was  overshadowed  by 
turbulence,  brooding,  and  a  natural  gloom. 
These  his  more  fine  and  better  qualities 
might  have  borne  fruit  under  more  favourable 
opportunities ;  but  a  great  wrong  had  blasted 
their  weakly  growth,  and  henceforth  the  Dark 
Douglas  lived  but  for  revenge,  discontent, 
and  self-torture. 
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CHAPTER   XIV, 

CONCLUSION. 

WITH  the  arrival  of  the  proper  time,  I, 
accompanied  by  Sir  Allen  and  my 
cousin,  was  in  attendance  at  the  pier,  in  anti- 
cipation of  the  landing  of  Leslie.  I  omit — 
space,  if  no  other  consideration,  so  obliges 
me — all  description  of  the  meeting  between 
himself  and  his  father  on  the  one  hand,  and 
Constance  on  the  other.  Suffice  it,  that  he 
returned  in  good  health,  and  with  no  ap- 
parent trace  of  his  late  accident. 

Mr.  Mainmarches  lost  no  time  in  arranging 
into  a  clear  and  perfectly  indisputable  whole 
the  mass  of  evidence,  as  well  of  old  as  of 
more  recent  acquisition,  bearing  on  the  fate 
of  Marley  Featherstone ;  and  henceforth  no 
doubt  could  by  any  possibility  exist  as  to  the 
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hand  which  had  dealt  so  sudden  and  signal, 
if  not  unmerited,  retribution  on  our  unfor- 
tunate relative.  With  the  conclusion  of  these 
investigations  (Air.  Mainmarches — perhaps 
from  professional  leanings — ultimately  de- 
termined on  adhering  to  the  original  plan  of 
a  legal  hearing,  notwithstanding  the  new  and 
unexpected  phase  which  the  whole  matter 
had  assumed),  and  their  complete  and  public 
acceptance,  my  uncle,  Sir  Allen,  assumed 
possession  of  Castle  Coote  ;  stipulating  only 
that  his  entrance  on  his  duties  as  their  land- 
lord should  be  accompanied  by  no  demon- 
stration whatever  on  the  part  of  the  tenantry 
— an  arrangement  not  without  its  disappoint- 
ment to  them  ;  inasmuch  as,  beside  the 
national  exuberance  of  spirit  common  to 
them  with  their  fellow-countrymen  (and 
which,  at  times,  demands  vent),  they  were 
also  perfectly  cognizant  of  the  fact  that,  had 
the  ill-fated  Marley  lived  to  succeed  to  that 
post  instead  of  their  new  lord  of  the  soil, 
rack-rents  and  confiscation  would  have  been, 
of  stern  necessity,  the  order  of  the  day  ;  in 
place  of  the  Castle  Coote  property  becoming, 
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as  was  the  fact,  one  of  the  best-managed 
estates  in  the  island.  However,  they  fully 
indemnified  themselves  on  the  occasion  of 
an  event  which  shortly  succeeded,  namely, 
the  public  espousals  and  marriage  of  "  the 
young  Masther,"  Leslie  Featherstone,  with 
Miss  De  Vere ;  that  being  the  course  which 
my  cousin  deemed  most  proper  for  complete 
ratification  of  the  more  private  contract  : 
previously,  however,  full  confession  was  made 
to  my  uncle  of  a  secret  so  long  and  painfully 
kept  from  him. 

How  I  sped  with  my  own  wooing,  the 
reader  may  sufficiently  infer  from  the  fact 
that  the  event  just  recorded  was  followed,  at 
no  very  remote  period — not,  however,  until  I 
held  my  first  brief,  so  scrupulous  in  the  ex- 
action of  our  compact  I  found  Mrs.  Stirling 
— by  one  of  a  precisely  similar  nature,  in 
which  myself  and  Miss  Warden  enacted  the 
two  principal  characters.  My  father,  as  I 
had  rightly  conjectured,  evinced  no  inclina- 
tion to  abandon  his  comfortable  Gloucester- 
shire country-house  and  well-cropped  acres, 
and  requested  me  to  undertake  the  office  of 
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deputy  over  the  Valley  of  the  Ravens,  to 
such  extent  as  comported  with  my  new  legal 
duties — not,  I  confess,  of  a  very  overwhelming 
nature  at  first  starting.  And  thus,  Ravens- 
dale  House  lying  within  easy  access  of  the 
metropolis,  I  found  no  difficulty  in  com- 
bining, for  some  years,  the  life  of  town  and 
country  mouse. 

The  name  of  Jessie  Cameron  coming,  of 
necessity,  to  the  surface  through  means  of 
the  law  proceedings  and  investigations  above 
mentioned,  an  elderly  relative  of  her  father's, 
dwelling  in  their  proper  province  of  Ulster, 
and  who  had  long  and  ineffectually  sought 
her  out,  came  up  to  Dublin  on  a  final  mission 
of  inquiry  ;  and,  obtaining  our  ready  assist- 
ance, at  length  succeeded  in  coming  to  speech 
with  her.  On  his  representations  she  was 
induced  to  return  with  him  to  his  country 
farm  and  family ;  and  there,  eventually,  she 
took  up  her  permanent  residence.  Her  man- 
ner always  continued  to  exhibit  indications  of 
eccentricity,  nor  was  her  mind  ever  entirely 
free  from  certain  obscuring  clouds ;  but  she 
was  perfectly  harmless,  and,  thus  allowed  to 
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indulge  a  silent,  solitude-loving  melancholy 
unquestioned,  she  afforded  little  trouble  to 
her  relatives,  and  none  to  anyone  else. 
After  this  event — it  is  almost  needless  to  add 
— the  Banshee  was  no  more  heard  in  the 
Valley  of  the  Falling  Waters,  and  neither 
sight  nor  sound  calculated  to  excite  super- 
natural fears  interrupted  the  ordinary  course 
of  material  matters  at  Ravensdale. 

Shortly  after  the  events  mentioned  in  this 
narrative,  Michael  Dwyer,  the  Wicklow 
Outlaw,  surrendered  himself  into  the  hands  of 
the  Government.  The  laws  of  poetical  justice 
might  demand  from  me  a  statement  of  his 
free  pardon  consequent  on  this  act,  and 
return  to  the  society  of  his  countrymen.  But, 
alas !  party  spirit  still  ran  too  high  ;  and, 
notwithstanding  all  intercession  made  on  his 
behalf,  it  was  deemed  necessary  that  a  whole 
hemisphere  should  separate  my  host  of  the 
Glen  of  Falling  Waters  from  his  native  land. 
However,  his  conduct  in  the  colony  of  New 
South  Wales,  whither  he  was  at  once  re- 
moved, was  found  to  be  of  so  exemplary  a 
nature  that  he  regained  complete   freedom 
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within  the  bounds  of  the  settlement  shortly 
after  his  arrival  on  Australian  shores,  and 
for  several  years  prior  to  his  death  filled  a 
respectable  and  responsible  post  in  connexion 
with  the  affairs  of  that  colony. 

Relations  between  Ravensdale  House  and 
the  Lodge  continued  for  many  years  on  the 
most  cordial  footing,  and  in  Captain  Ogleby 
I  ever  found  a  true  and  ready  friend.  Even 
when  he  became  advanced  in  years,  a  certain 
impulse — a  warmth  of  heart  and  simplicity 
of  manner — still  took  from  the  disparity  of 
our  ages ;  and  I  had  already  arrived  at  full, 
mature,  and  sober  manhood  ere  he  had  quite 
parted  with  the  frankness  and  enthusiasm  of 
the  boy.  Requiescat  in  pace  ! — that  pleasant 
laugh,  that  elastic,  almost  jaunty,  and  yet 
certainly  not  undignified  step — those  slightly- 
flavoured  tones,  so  slightly  and  yet  so 
pleasantly  racy  of  the  soil — will  be  no  more 
heard  or  seen. 

THE    END. 
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